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The  San  Francisco  Illustrated  Wasp  is 
now  the  established  family  newspaper  of  the 
slope,  and  is  wheedling  itself  in,  abroad,  by 
most  masterly  activity,  and  without  the 
slightest  effort  on  the  part  of  the  manage- 
ment. Nearly  one  thousand  copies  go  East 
every  week.  Considering  that  the  journal  is 
only  of  about  four  months'  standing  under 
its  reconstructed  regime,  we  pronounce  it  an 
unparalleled  success.  It  is  published 
weekly  at  $4  per  annum  in  advance,  or  35 
cents  per  month,  or  10  cents  per  single  copy. 

The  grand  cartoon  of  the  present  number 
is  a  piece  of  art  talent  worthy  to  thoroughly 
studying  out.  Its  profuse  reading  matter,  has 
much  inshuctive  merit  In  it,  and  will  repay 
the  time  spent  in  carefully  perusing  it,  whilst 
the  conception  of  the  whole  is  such  as  to  in- 
spire the  most  cynical  with  patriotism  and 
pride  for  the  land  he  lives  in. 

Next  on  the  list  of  our  travels,  iB  "Sidon 
and  Tyre,"  a  brilliant  composition,  but  un- 
avoidedly  crowded  out  from  this  issue.  It 
will  surely  appear  in  our  next,  and  will  be 
the  "boss"  article  of  that  day. 

But  that  which  most  interests  the  public, 
judging  from  the  manner  of  their  subscrip- 
tions flowing  in,  is  to  learn  of  the  pro- 
gression of  the  famous  Christmas  number  of 
which  we  have  boasted  greatly;  and  now  that 
it  daily  puts  on  an  enchanced  completeness, 
we  mean  to  become  more  boastful  than  ever. 
We  have  never  beheld  anything  which  equals 
it,  and  do  not  hesitate  to  express  our  convic- 
tion, that  the  whole  world  never  has,  always 
reserving  the  benefit  of  the  doubt  that  it  is 
a  Christmas  production. 


THE  THANKFULNESS  OF  THANKSGIVING-DAT. 

"Every  creature  of  God  is  good,  and  nothing 
to  be  refused,  if  it  be  received  with  thanks- 
giving." I.  Tim.  IV.  4. 

The  observance  of  public  thanksgiving  is 
not,  as  is  erroneously  supposed,  a  puritanical 
relic,  or  political  sprat-bait,  or  hyf>ocritical 
humbug;  but  an  institution  as  old  as  the  oldest 
belief,  when  belief  meant  to  acknowledge 
the  goodness  of  God,  in  all  that  is  good 
and  in  the  goodness  of  his  chastisements, 
that  they  had  been  no  worse  than  they  were. 
When  it  looked  upon  His  every  act,  as  a  con- 
cession and  benignant  dispensation.  When 
people  did  not  argue  to  refute  the  existence 
of  a  hell,  but  by  their  rectitude  strove  to  es- 
cape it,  if  in  the  event  there  should  be  one. 
When  people  were  constant  in  their  devotion 
to  God,  and  when  devoutness  meant  earn- 
estness, piety  and  sincerity.  When  solem- 
nity dignified  ceremonies,  and  the  mind  held 
the  forms  of  sanctuary  in  dutiful  reverence. 
When  thanksgiving  meant  that  which  the 
word  implies,  and  not  merely  roast  turkey, 
cranberry  sauce,  mince  pie,  and  a  ride  to  the 
Cliff.  When  religious  ceremony  impressed 
awe,  and  Betsey's  bonnet  found  no  critical 
eyes  to  coin  opinion.  When  everything  per- 
taining to  religious  ceremony  was  real, 
solemn  and  earnest.  When  religious  attri- 
butes were  never  even  as  much  as  hinted  at 
in  jest,  and  no  scurrile  anecdote  maligned 
priest  hood.  When  fixed  attention  seriously 
took  in  every  officiating  rite,  when  rec- 
titude was  pursued  with  ardour,  and  consci- 
entious scruple  culminated  in  the  decision 
whether  our  daily  actions  were  rightfully  dis- 
posed of  or  not. 

Periodical  holidays,  of  the  nature  of  those 
to  which  the  Jews  only  have  a  right  to  claim 
as  being  submitted  by  divine  dispensation, 
are  an  admixture  of  divine,  ecclesiastical  and 
statute  ordination;  but  thanksgivings  are  en- 
actments consequent  upon  some  public  exi- 
gency which  calls  forth  united  manifesta- 
tion of  our  feelings,  of  our  greatfulness,  of 
our  thankfulness,  which  in  the  first  instance 
upon  record,  stands  to  the  credit  of  the  flee- 
ing Israelites  who 

22.  Walked  upon   dry  land  in  the  midst  of  the 

sea — 
30.  And   the   Lord   saved  Israel  that  day  out  of 

the  hands  of  the  Eygptians — 

—Exodus  XIV. 

1.  Then  sang  Moses  and  the  children  of  Israel 
this  song  unto  the  Lord,  and  spake,  saying, 
I  will  sing  unto  the  Lord,  for  he  has  tri- 
umphed gloriously : — 
11.  Who  is  like  unto  thee,  Oh,  Lord,  among  the 
gods  ?  Who  is  like  thee,  glorious  in  holi- 
ness, fearful.tn  praise,  doing  wonders? 

—Exodus  XV. 

This  meant  a  thanksgiving.  No  truer  lines 
have  ever  been  penned  as  illustrative  of  our 
present,  prosperous  and  happy  state,  count- 
ing from  the  time  when  our  sturdy  patriots 
first  revolted  at  oppression  until  now: 

13.  Thou  in  thy  mercy  hast  led  forth  thy  people 
which  thou  hast  redeemed. 

— Exodus  XV. 

And  who  occupy  the  front  rank  of  all  the 
nations  of  the  earth,  leaving  out  not  one  of 
whom  we  have  cause  to  be  jealous  of,  and  is  it 
to  be  regretted  that  a  day  is  set  apart  on  which 
to  express  our  gladness  and  be  thankful  ? 
when  we  have  so  much  matter  to  be  great- 
ful  for  to  Him  who  rules  the  ways  and  affairs 


of  all  mankind,  and  who  selected  us  to  be 
placed  at  the  head  of  all  ?  To  be  able 
to  acknowledge  that  we  are  satisfied  with 
His  manner  of  dealing  with  us.  That  we  are 
conscious  of  His  having  taken  us  under  His 
particular  protecting  wing.  That  He  has 
given  us  the  spirit  of  industry,  which  em- 
powers us  to  relieve  the  oppressed 
throughout  the  rest  of  the  world. 
That  He  has  withheld  public  calamities  from 
us.  That  he  has  plagued  us  with  no  scourge 
but  what  was  individual  and  transient. 
That  He  has  given  us  a  prospective  prosperi- 
ty even  in  excess  of  the  present.  That  He 
has  designed,  that  the  feeding  of  the  world's 
masses  shall  devolve  upon  us.  That  our  in- 
dustries shall  find  favor  in  the  eyes  of  all  the 
world.  That  there  is  peace  and  harmony  be- 
tween us  and  all  other  nations.  That  the  light 
of  our  enlightenment,  penetrates  the  most 
darksome  nook  upon  the  globe.  That  in 
the  midst  of  unheard  of  national  prosperity 
we  are  not  forgetful  of  individual  veneration. 
That  He  has  given  us  wisdom  to  be  law-con- 
structing and  law-abiding,  with  th6  courage 
to  be  order  maintaining  and  law  defending. 
That  he  has  placed  in  our  midst  rascally  agi- 
tators to  keep  us  vigilant,  rascally  adminis- 
trators to  make  us  alert.  That  He  has  made 
choice  of  us  from  out  His  chosen.  That  He 
has  gifted  us  with  ability  to  distinguish  good 
policies  from  bad.  That  we  have  no  ene- 
mies to  confound,  no  apparent  danger  to 
avoid,  no  grievance  to  be  redressed,  no 
wrongs  to  be  adjusted,  no  complaint  to  offer, 
no  ingratitude  to  regret,  no  need  for  contri- 
tion at  any  national  wrong  committed.  We 
have  reason  to  be  thankful,  for  the  good 
judgment  He  has  inspired  us  with  to  sway 
our  national  actions.  That  he  has  infused 
in  us  the  good  sense  to  respect  every  nation, 
and  the  better  sense  yet,  to  have  respect  for 
one  another.  That  he  has  given  us  freedom 
and  guards  it  inviolably  for  us.  That  he  directs 
the  genius  of  our  midst  upon  its  constant 
progressive  march.  For  these  manifold  bless- 
ings, and  countless  others,  not  enumerated 
here,  we  are  called  upon  by  custom  to  be  de- 
voutly grateful,  and  by  individual  devotion 
to  show  that  we  are  such. 

Puritans  have  conceived  the  idea  that  de- 
votion and  sober  demeanor,  should  go  hand 
in  hand,  and  we  will  own  frankly  that  the  ab- 
stemiousness of  St.  John,  the  Baptist,  gives 
pressure  to  their  argument;  but  we  have  no 
record  of  St.  John,  the  Baptist,  ever  having 
had  occasion  to  be  hilarious  over  any  hap 
which  had  the  tendency  to  make  joyous  or  to 
exhilarate  a  mind  chronically  morose  under 
any  circumstances. 

20.  And  Mirian  the  prophetess,  the  sister  of 
Aaron,  took  a  timbrel  in  her  hand,  and  all 
the  women  went  out  after  her  with  timbrels 
and  with  dances. 

21.  And  Mirian  answered  them,  Sing  ye  to  the 
Lord,  for  he  has  triumphed  gloriously,  the 
horse  and  the  rider  has  he  thrown  into  the 
sea.  — Exodus  XV. 

And  that  this  was  the  proper  manner  of  ob- 
serving thanksgiving  in  contra  distinction  of 
periodical  holidays,  is  further  illustrated  by 
the  romance  of  Deborah,  who  roused  the  op- 
pressed patriots  to  action  by  those  words  of 
fire,  which  to  this,  thrill  every  sensitive  ar- 
tery, if  read  feelingly: 
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14.  And  Deborah  said  unto  Barak,  Up!  for  this 
is  the  day  in  which  the  Lord  hath  delivered 
Sisera  into  thine  hand!  is  not  the  Lord  gone 
out  before  thee  1  — Jud.  IV, 

Siserah's  army  was  destroyed,  he  himself 
fled  on  foot  and  sought  shelter  with  Jael, 
who,  during  his  sleep,  drove  a  spike  through 
his  temples  and  fastened  the  tyrant  to  the 
floor,  and  the  thanksgiving  she  offered  is  a 
marvel  of  poetry  for  stirring  patriot  blood 
and  imbuing  the  most  callous  with  venerat- 
ing  sentiments,   and   who   has  not  heard  ot 

[Jud.  Chap.  V.  entire.] 

the    sad  fate   of   Jephthah's  pure  daughter, 

whom,  upon  bis  victorions   return,    she   met 

with  thanksgiving  ? 

3t.  And  Jephthah  came  to  Mizpah  unto  his 
house,  and  behold  his  daughter  fame  out  to 
meet  him  with  timbrels  and  with  dance*. 

—Jud.    XI. 

We  have  bestowed  elabor- 
ate research  upon  the  subject 
purposely,  to  be  able  to  ex- 
haustively prove  to  our read- 
ers, that  roast  turkey  and 
innocent  recreation  are  per- 
fectly admissible  on  Thanks- 
giving day,  provided  j-ou 
participate  at  both,  not  in  a 
gross  and  sensual  sense, 
but  in  the  name  of  the  Lord. 


Napoleon,  opportunity  brings  talent  out  ex- 
claims the  Wasp,  and  refers  to  itself  as  an  il- 
lustration (just  wait  until  our  Christmas 
number  becomes  your  household  treasure). 
Lyons  had  difficult  engineering  problems  for 
solution  at  the  time,  which  the  young  car- 
penter, with  wonderful  perspicuity  interpre- 
ted. The  Lyons  and  Geneva,  and  Lausanne 
Freiburg  and  Bern  Railroads,  gave  hope- 
ful evidence  of  the  future  greatness  of  the 
dawning  genius  of  the  coming  father  of  the 
St.  Gotthard  wonders.  A  few  years  later, 
he  had  his  own  honest  millions  at  command, 
built  himself  a  magnificent  villa  near  his  na- 
tive city,  and  among  the  engineering  autho- 
rities of  the  day,  this  modern  Stevenson  took 
a  just  rank,  as  second  to  none,  by  a  jump. 

The  great  undertaking  of  building   a  tun- 
nel of  ten  miles  in  length,   through  the    St. 


LOUIS  FAVRE,  THE  MODERN 
STEYEXSOxW 

The  announcement  of  a 
passed  away  genius,  loses 
much  of  its  attending  melan- 
choly by  the  intervention  of 
a  few  months'  time.  Mr. 
Louis  Favre,  whose  j>or trait 
decorates  this  page, was  born 
in  Geneva,  Switzerland, 
and  was  one  of  the  great 
lights  which,  that  gifted 
city  has  given  to  the  world, 
but  who  in  his  turn  has  left 
lights  of  sparkling  genius  be- 
hind him,  that  for  the  bril- 
liancy of  their  dazzle,  out- 
strip the  glitter  of  the  most 
scintillating  flashes  of  all  her 
sons  who  were  distinguished 
for  mental  superiority. 

Louis  Favre  was  the  son 
of  a  carpenter  in  humble 
circumstances,  and  received  his  tutel- 
age in  the  public  primary  school  of  that 
place,  but  at  the  age  when  his  strength  sug- 
gested his  becoming  serviceable  to  the  sup- 
port of  the  family,  he  was  placed  at  the 
bench  where  his  aptitude,  at  the  early  age  of 
seventeen,  already  made  him  the  equal  of 
the  most  experienced  workman  there,  and  to 
the  rule  of  the  Swiss  Guild,  imposed  upon 
him  the  task  of  a  knapsack  march  through 
foreign  lands  for  his  journeyman  diploma. 
France  had  been  his  youthful  dream,  the 
cynosure  of  his  desires,  and  with  twenty  dol- 
lars cash  in  his  pocket,  a  knapsack  full  of 
utilities,  a  light  heart,  strong  legs  and  good 
constitution,  Louis  Favre  essayed  upon  an 
apprentice  tramp  and  halted  for  a  good  rest 
at  Lyons. 

"Opportunity    builds   heroes,"   exclaimed 


talent  would  have  proved  such.  But  our 
hero  baffled  them  all  and  St.  Gotthard  (St. 
Goddard)  stands  a  standard  fact;  and  Louis 
Favre  was  its  creator! 

His  melancholy  end  transpired  July  19th, 
1879,  at  the  mouth  of  his  own  tunnel  on  the 
Gaeschenen  side,  where  a  paralytic  stroke 
overtook  him,  and  as  suddenly  as  we  announce 
it,  bereft  the  world  of  all  that  was  of  Louis 
Favre,  leaving  an  inert  clod  in  his  stead. 
But  the  fruits  of  his  expanded  genius  are  in- 
delibly graven  upon  the  eternal  rocks  of 
Mount  St.  Gotthard,  as  his  regretful  de- 
mise is  upon  the  hearts  of  all  who  ever  heard 
his  name  or  saw  the  wonders  of  his  great 
mind.  His  memory  will  be  venerated  in  the 
whole  of  the  after  world,  wherever  genius, 
science,  indomitable  energy,  politic  manage- 
ment and  highly  successful  issue  at  every- 
thing will  be  held  in  rever- 
ence. 

Mors  omnibus  communis.. 
In  connection  with  the 
foregoing,  we  re-spectfully 
call  the  attention  of  the 
reader  to  the  portrait  on  this 
page,  which  has  been  execu- 
ted from  the  original  print 
by  a  new  process  entirely  our 
own,  with  unexceptional  suc- 
cess. Arrangements  are  be- 
ing completed  now,  for  il- 
lustrating future  editions 
of  the  Wasp  by  this  method. 


LOUIS  FAVRE. 


Gotthard  Alpine  range,  now  burst  as  a  fool- 
hardy bubble  up  j  i  »  cynical  public,  but 
found  two  immediate  exponents,  equally 
cynical,  but  at  the  gibes  of  the  unbelievers; 
these  wer^,  the  hero  of  our  sketch  for  one, 
and  the  Societa  Haliana  d>  lavori  jiu'>blici(the 
Italian  Society  of  Public  Works)  whose  Pre- 
sident was  the  world  renowned  accomplisber 
of  the  Mount  Cenis  tunnel,  for  another. 
But  the  happy  dola  fe'l  to  the  Jot  of  the 
former,  through  the  fact  of  his  tender,  being 
12,000,000  francs  less  than  the  others,  and 
the  compromise  to  complete  iu  eight  years, 
that  which  the  others  offered  to  do  in  nine. 
We  have  not  the  space  to  detail  the  won- 
derful ingenuity  which  he  exhibited  at  the 
overcoming  of  both  engineering  and  finan- 
cial obstacles,  which,  at  times,  loomed 
u:)    as  insurmountable,    and     to    ordinary 


We  are  pleased  to  pre- 
sent our  readers  with  the 
exact  portraits  of  the  present 
King  and  shortly  to  be, 
Queen  of  Spain. 

King  Alfons  XII.  of  Spain, 
was  born  November  15th, 
1857,  and  is  consequently, 
twenty-two  years  old,  yet 
already  a  widower,  but  about 
to  be  united  to  Christine  of 
Austria,  born,  July  21st, 
1858. 

Much  that  is  of  the  very 
best  is  said  of  both,  and  if 
all  be  true,  since  Spain  is  a 
power,  so  pure  a  couple  have 
not  sat  upon  its  throne. 
Tie  greatness  of  Isabelle  I.  was  too  much 
smirched  by  her  wretched  bigotry;  but 
of  kings,  to  our  knowledge,  she  has  not  pos- 
sessed one  worthy  of  tb!fe  name.  The  beauty 
of  the  future  queen  is  spoken  of  as  charming 
beyond  anything  imaginable;  she  has  blue 
eyes,  dimples  in  her  cheeks,  is  a  dark 
blonde,  has  the  agreeable  peculiarity  of  the 
Hapsburg  mouth,  is  tall,  slender,  and  has 
an  attractive  presence.  Her  accomplish- 
ments are  varied,  and  she  is  adept  at  many. 
She  draws,  paints,  and  carves  with  wonder- 
ful facility,  and  is  master  of  three  foreign 
languages.  Her  crowning  accomplishment, 
nowever,  is  her  charitable  inclination.  Every 
spBre  moment  is  employed  sewing  useful 
garments  for  poor  children,  and  Christmas 
time,  she  makes  it  her  grateful  task  to  dis- 
tribute  them   among   the  needy,  in  person. 
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An  acquirement  worth  imitating  by  our  char- 
itably inclined  ladies,  who  may  again  dream 
upon  Authors'  Carnivals.  Young  and  beau- 
tiful as  she  is,  she  has  already  officiated  as 
Lady  Abbes  in  an  institution  for  ladies  of 
noble  descent  at  Prague,  and  altogether  it 
seems,  that  Spain  and  her  dependencies 
have  reason  to  be  proud  of  the  union  shortly 
to  be  celebrated,  as  we  are,  of  another  new 
method  we  have  of  transferring  wood-engrav- 
ings upon  stone,  and  of  which  these  portraits 
are  a  proud  and  first  example. 


[Continued  from  Page  165  No.  16G.J 
QUESTIONS  IX  ZOOLOGY   DEFINED. 


The  Affinity  Between  Beats  and  Beetles. 

EPISODE— Seven. 
Ichthyoid,  planlare,  mammalia,  aves — fishes, 
plants,  mammals,  and  birds,  all  differing 
widely  in  form  and  attribute,  yet  to  a  degree 
possess  an  affinity  too  cunning  for  cursory 
investigation.  Fishes  have  both  carnivorous 
and  herbivorous  species,  and  many  sorts  are 
of  the  mammal  order,  and  are  gifted  with  an 
audible  voice.  There  are  carnivorous,  sensi- 
tive, and  amphibious  plants.  Many  birds 
are  amphibious,  and  a  curious  species  in 
Australia  lay  eggs  and  suck  their  young, 
breed  on  dry  land,  but  live  in  water.  All 
this  is  merely  named  in  the  abstract  to  carry 
out  the  argument  in  the  case  of  the  beetle 
family,  of  which  we  have  already  submitted 
one  paper,  and  we  now  mean  to  further  en- 
lighten by  another.  The  beetle  family  bear 
a  greater  resemblance  to  every  other  family 
in  creation  than  any  entire  species  of  what- 
ever nature. 


In  the  large  family  of  beetles  are  found,  in- 
sects of  every  variety  of  form  and  color, 
and  possessing  great  diversity  in  habits. 
It  is  surprising  how  great  a  resemblance 
these  insects  bear  to  the  higher  order  of 
animals,  being  both  carnivorous  and  her- 
bivorous. They  bear  the  names  of  many 
quadrupeds,  from  their  fancied  similarity 
to  them. 

The  tortoise  beetle  resembles  in  form,  and 
imitates  the  movements  of  the  superior 
animal.  He  draws  in  his  precious  mem- 
bers as  carefully,  and  shrinks  from  cap- 
ture as  eagerly,  as  though  weighing  four 
hundred  pounds. 

Resembling   in   this  instance   braggadocios, 
who  splutter  and  spout   Sand-lot   fanfarona- 


des, but  hide  and  shrink  out  of  sight  at  the 
first  show  of  the  least  chance  of  possible  dan- 
ger. 

The  kangaroo  beetle  has  as  long  legs  in  pro- 
portion, is  jnst  as  distinguished,  and  as 
much  noted  for  his  peculiarities,  as  is  the 
marsupial   of  Australia,  will   run  any  risk 

to  protect  its  young  against  barbarous  hun- 
ters, who  come  in  the  light  of  Cruelty  to 
Children  Police,  and  to  baffle  them,  run  the 
risk  of  fifteen  feet  fences,  but  they  will  have 
their  young  like  Mrs.  Josephine  White. 

There  are  tiger  beetles,  and  others,  all 
named  with  reference  to  some  decided  re- 
semblance to  the  quadruped  whose  name 
they  bear, 

similar  to  the  statues,  ropers-in,  Pine-street 
sharps,  walkists,  boxists,  and  other  swin- 
dlers, characters  easier  for  the  reader  to  sur- 
mise than  it  would  be  imprudent  for  us  to 
name. 

So  industrious  are  these  little  creatures,  that 
it  is  a  pleasing  fancy  to  imagine  them  as 
following  the  occupations  of  men. 

Among  them  we  find  scavengers,  who  care- 
fully remove  the  filth  and  excrementitious 
matter  that  pollutes  the  air;  but  they  turn 

it  to  account  by  laying  their  eggs  in  it,  and 
making  warm  beds  of  it  for  their  young,  as 
members  of  the  Board  of  Supervisors  may  do 
when  joining  in  contracts  for  cleaning  streets 
and  sewers. 

Also  their  relatives,  the  grave  diggers,  who 
dig  graves  and  bury  dead  bodies  that 
would  otherwise  be  left  as  disgusting  ob- 
jects, 

and  who  also  act  the  part  of  Supervisors 
who,  in  the  event  of  a  Chinaman's  carcass, 
charge  $50  a  piece  for  the  half-rotten  bones, 
and  hold  a  live  Chinaman  as  unworthy  a  soli- 
tary hair  of  their  own  kind. 

Then  there  are  the  musicians,  whose  dull 
and  droning  music  can  well  be  compared 
to  the  muffled  drums  of  soldiers. 

"Now  fades  the  glimmering  landscape  on  the  sight, 
And  all  the  air  a  solemn  stillness  holds, 

Save  where  the  beetle  wheels  his  droning  flight, 
And  drowsy  tinklings  lull  the  distant  folds." 

The  harlequin  beetle  whose  gay  and  brilli- 
ant dress  is  arranged  in  a  mosaic  of  trian- 


glee,  ellipses,  and   circles,  might  play  the 
clown,  were    beetles  ever  inclined  to  hilar- 
ity, 
as  well  as  the  genuine  clown   in    his   gaudy 
dress  which  fails   to  disguise  the  true   inher- 
encies  of  an  Eddy  streetite   or  walkist,   as 


they  play  worse  harlequin  upon  themselves 
than  upon  those  whom  they  think  they  are 
deceiving. 

The  jumping  beetles,  whose  prodigious  feats 
would  outrival  man  even  a  thousand  times 
were  they  of  equal  size  and  proportion, 

might  try  to  accomplish  that  which  such 
men  as  Talbert  tried  to  accomplish,  and  fail 
the  same  way,  for  every  time  they  alight, 
they  are  subject  to  a  stun  and  are  easily 
made  prey  of. 

The  blister  beetle,  whose  sole  aim  in  life,  so 
far  as  man  is  concerned,  is  to  blister  and 
patch  him  up  into  renewed  life,  must  cer- 
tainly be  the  learned  physician  of  the  fam- 
ily. "Kill  or  cure"  is  his  motto,  and  faith- 
fully through  all  ages  have  his  ancestry 
adhered  to  it. 

The  bulls  of  the  inhuman  family  on  Pine 
street,  must   be  descendants  in  a  direct  line! 

His  cousin,  the  pill  doctor,  must  be  a  quack, 
since  he  fixes  up  the  most  nauseating  pills 
out  of  the  most  filthy  material;  but  in  this 
respect  he  does  not  exceed  his  superior, 
man;  for  quacks  in  all  ages  have  manufac- 
tured from  disgusting  refuse  and  filth,  the 
most  nauseating  and  poisonous  medicines, 
with  which  to  build  up  colossal  fortunes 
out  of  the  credulity  and  ignorance  of  the 
multitude. 

The  unconscionable  bear  of  a  former 
named  locality,  is  no  less  perfidious  and 
false  to  confidence  reposed;  treacherous  and 
faithless  bears  are  they  both,  violating  vows, 
and  plundering  by  the  perfidy  of  their  sacred 
engagements. 

The  sacred  beetle  must  certainly  compare  fa- 
vorably with  the  saints  of  history,  who 
have  been  reverenced  as  divinity  itself.  In 
Egypt,  what  tribute  to  his  memory  has 
been  preserved  for  thousands  of  years,  on 
monumental  stone.  Inscriptions  bear  his 
honored  name,  and  attest  that  nations 
bowed  and  did  him  reverence. 


In  Brooklyn  it  is  Beecher,  in  London  Tal- 
madge  and  others,  and  here,  unless  itisExil- 
da,  Maynard,  Locke,  Scott,  Andrews  and 
others,  we  do  not  know  who  it  is. 

The  wood-borers,  though  industrious,  have 
not  like  workers  in  wood  among  men, 
reared  magnificent  temples,  and  revelled 
in  architectural  skill  and  beauty,  they  have 
sought  to  destroy  rather  than  build  up, 
and  as  destroyers  have  ravaged  the  domain 
of  man  and  robbed  him  of  fortune, 

as  our  land  grabbers  and  street-railroad- 
ers, and  narrow-  and  wide-gaugers,  and 
bankers,  and   our  gas  and   watermen — bah! 

The  tiger  beetles,  the  cannibals  among  tha 
beetle  tribe,  are  not  so  ferocious  as  those 
formerly  of  the  Sandwich  Islands,  for  they 
killed  and  ate  for  the  purpose  of  feasting, 
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while  the  wretched  beetle  who  is  forced  to 
eat  his  brother,  does  so,  because  his  victim 
stands  in  his  way.  They  have  a  square 
fight  first,  and  the  one  who  is  the  victim 
does  the  eating. 

They  go  in  for  a  fair  ballot,  and  the  one 
who  is  elected  takes  his  place,  without  the 
putting  up  of  extra  bond  jobs  and  unjustifi- 
ably contesting  seats,  and  getting  kicked  out 
for  their  pains  in  the  end. 

The  regular  time-keepers,  the  death-watches, 
have,  from  time  immemorial,  fulfilled  a 
dreary  mission,  that  of  counting  off  in  the 
still  hours  of  midnight  the  last  moments  of 
some  poor  weary  life. 


How  the  heart  of  the  belated  servant  has 
palpitated  with  fear  when  hasieningth rough 
the  long  corridors  of  upper  rooms,  to 
hear  the  solemn  tick,  tick,  tick,  that  gives 
warning  of  bereavement,  sickness,  or 
death! 

How  the  cold  sweat  has  bedewed  the  brow  of 
the  anxious  mother,  as  she  has  listened  to 
the  ominous  ticking  of  the  death-watch, 
when  standing  by  the  bedside  of  a  sick 
child. 

If  some  friendly  naturalist  could  but  have 
whispered  in  that  mother's  ear  the  true 
story,  how  her  sad,  heavy  heart  would  have 
lightened! 

Then  would  she  have  pressed  in  frantic  joy 
her  sick  babe  to  her  breast,  and,  without 
ominous  dread,  have  felt  the  sweet  inspi- 
ration of  hope,  through  the  weary  hours  of 
childhood's  sickness. 

Yes,  the  naturalist  would  have  told  her,  that 
the  ticking  of  the  death-watch  was  but  the 
knocking  of  a  harmless  beetle's  head 
against  the  wood  in  the  partitions,  either 
for  the  purpose  of  boring,  or  being,  per- 
chance, a  species  of  telegraphic  communi- 
cation with  his  mate. 

This  is  all  the  Sand-lot  and  Union  Hall 
bluster  amounts  to;  it  scares  nurses  and 
needle-women,  perhaps,  but  once  even  these 
have  it  explained  away,  they'll  laugh   at  W. 


P.  C.  death  ticks  and   Kearny  blatherskiting 

blackguardly  braggadocioism,  and  heed  it  as 

little  as  we  do. 

"He. — Tick,  tick,  tick,  tick!     I'm  waiting  for  thee 
In  the  crevice,  the  book-case  behind. 

She. — Tick,  tick,  tick!     I'm  coming,  my  love, 
Though  not  on  the  wings  of  the  wind. 

He. — Tick,  tick,  tick!     Why  don't  you   make  haete? 
I  cannot  wait  here  all  night. 

She. — Tick,  tick,  tick!     Well,  do  as  you  please, 
It's  the  same  to  me,  sir,  quite. 

He.— Tick,  tick,  tick,  tick,  tick,  tick!     Good-bye! 

I'm  off  to  you  know  who. 

[last  night; 
She. — She  was  squeezed  in  the   hinge   of   the   door, 

Tick,  tick,  tick,  tick!     Adieu!" 


"Women  Against.  Horses. 

A  cursory  glance  at  the  insignificant  fact 
why  the  incoursorial  limbs  of  our  coarse  fe- 
male trash,  did  not  compete  with  their  fel- 
low beasts  of  the  quadruped  order,  at  the 
late  horse  against  m  in  walking  course,  is 
of  course,  as  much  in  place  t )  consider  now 
as  ever. 

Our  far-seeing  "devil"  precursed  the  fact, 
from  the  fact  of  the  abominable  saw-dust 
corsairs  wearing  corsets.  The  augury  al- 
though cursory,  is,  however,  more  due  to  his 
corrosive  disposition  than  to  his  wisdom,  for 
at  their  walking  even  they  ever  wore  corsets. 
Any  foolish  cuss,  willing  to  discourse  at 
night  upon  the  cursed  theme,  may  have  re- 
course to  our  advertising  columns  gi-atis. 

Kearney. 
Fined — a  good  field  for  it. 

The  centre  of  a  smiling  crowd — when  he 
was  told  to  call  again  on  Monday  for  sen- 
tence. 

No  more  skunk,  rattle-snake  next — no  more 
concealed  weapon,  in  sight. 

Ungrateful  Kirkpatrick!  wouldn't  lie  for 
Kearney,  although  Kearney  would  for  him 
until  his  tongue  is  worn  away. 

Ho,  for  Botany  Bay!  Kearney  is  going  to 
Ireland — if  he  doesn't  lie. 

A. — He  is  smart,  this  Chinee  dojtor.  Every- 
thing turns  out  just  as  he  says.  He  guv 
him  pills  and  guv  him  lotion  and  guv 
him  salve.  He  told  him  how  each 
would  operate  and  they  did. 

B. — You  don't  say  so  ? 

A. — You  bet,  an  ef  he  would  only  hev  held 
out  an  tuk  three  more  pills  he  would 
to-day  be  cleaning  sewers  with  you  and 
me. 


B. — And  why  didn't  the  darn  fool  ? 

A. — Because,  when  the  pills  did  what  the 
doctor  said  they  would,  he  kicked  the 
bucket  and  h — 1  couldn't  save  him  after 
that. 

Solon  Shingle  ow(e)ns  that  he  labored  hard 
and  took  great  ]Mins,  to  discover  the  father 
of  the  miserable  and  c/ti7rf-like  hoax,  which 
had  nothing  but  baby  wisdom  in  it.  That  he 
is  lying  in  an  amount  of  chastisement  for  him, 
and  that  he  will  cradle  the  wrong  until  he 
can  dawdle  the  evil-doer  as  a  baby  does  a 
rattle.  That  he  has  bom  the  scandal  with 
fortitude,  but  that  he  will  bread  all  danger 
to  discover  the  sucker,  to  whom  he'll  admin- 
ister a  pap,  he'll  never  forget.  Men  who 
mi(ea)sled  the  public  should  be  christened  with 
slaps  until  they  cry  enough.  No  slavering 
scamp  need  expect  him  to  die-a-pcre  of  such  a 
brat. 

Among  the  ways  quite  strange  to  us  here, 
is  that  of  a  bank  bookkeper  in  Milwaukee, 
who  by  means  of  fictitious  entry,  embezzled 
between  $100,000  and  $250,000— Charles  G. 
Bosse  is  his  name.  Who  ever  heard  of  such 
a  thing  in  San  Francisco ! — Clear  for  here 
when  you  are  clear  there,  Mr.Bosse,  join  issue 
with  the  Boss  safe-crackist  and  give  joint 
exhibitions  at  Piatt's  Hall.  That  building 
can  be  readily  obtained  for  anything  of  the 
hoodlum  dive  order,  and  our  young  clerks 
are  waiting  for  a  lesson. 

Kearney  said,  "I  want  to  see  if  any  b — y 
thieves  are  going  to  prevent  my  speaking." 
He  went  to  the  City  Prison,  and  became 
convinced,  they  didn't;  he  could  say  all  he 
liked,  among  the  other  thieves  there. 

The  London  limes  is  greatly  incensed  be- 
cause of  attempts  to  bridle  war  correspon- 
dents in  India.  We  were  under  the  impres- 
sion, that  elephants  were  the  only  animals 
of  burden  there. 

London,  Nov.  20th. — By  the  fall  of  two 
houses  in  Tottenham  Court  Road,  one  man 
was  killed — by  Kearney's  fall,  nobody,  not 
even  hurt. 

What  an  awkward  lady  that  is. 
She  has  that  hitch  from  her  mother. 
You  know  her  mother  ? 
She  is  my  mother-in-law. 

Next  to  the  Wasp  the  Bailey- Wood  recep- 
tion was  the  most  brilliant  of  the  season. 

Kearney  was  taken  down  to  the  City  Pris- 
on, and  locked  up  in  number  two. 

Benicia  in  Hebrew  stands  for  the  son  of  a 
woman — Ben  Isha  (fact). 

Law  book  writers  are  F.  E.  T.  Journal- 
ists, F.  M.  R.  L. 

Wedding  presents  embrace  diamonds. 

Sole  on  Shingle — walking  on  the  roof. 

A  biped  quadruped — Miss  Christine. 

To  keep  up  a  fat  supply — try  weekly. 

Married  to  a  scold — a  tie-rant. 

A  painted  flirt — love-lie. 

Toper — a  drunk  hard. 
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Drama. 
It  does  not  fall  to  the  lot  of  all  mankind 
to  forestall  events  by  innate  presen- 
timent, however  well  founded  upon  ex- 
perience, logic,  and  the  principles  of  com- 
mon sense:  The  "Wasp,  however,  has  the 
happy  facility  of  having  its  predictions  veri- 
fied. It  delivers  its  prophesies  tardily,  but 
when  once  the  fiat  is  forth,  there  is  no  gain- 
saying the  augured  results.  We  have  confi- 
dently prognosticated  wonderful  results 
from  the  two  benefits  last  week,  Messrs. 
O'Neill  and  Freeman's  respectively,  and 
"Standing  room  only,"  was  the  order  of  the 

day. 

There  are  four  theatrical  men  in  this  city, 
than  whom  there  are  none  to  compare  in  the 
number    of   friends  they  can   enlist  to  any 
cause  pertaining  to  individual  profit.     These 
are  Thomas  Maguire,  the   veteran  theatrical 
manager,  Mr.  Jas.  O'Neil,  Mr.  Max  Freeman 
and    Mr.    Lewis    Morrison.     Guided    by  a 
laudable  judgment,  these  gentlemen  do   not 
often  trouble  the  community  as  beneficiaries. 
A  great  and  good  reason,  that  when  they  do 
present  themselves,  the   public  jump   at  the 
chance  of  rendering  it.     On   these  eventful 
occasions,  matters  become  reversed,  the   au- 
dience become  the  actors,  and  the  recipients 
the  audience.  The  question  of  the  representa- 
tion then  becomes  a  matter  quite  secondary, 
although  the  recipients  naturally   strain  to 
show  their  appreciation   by  enhancing   their 
attractions;  but  when  such  men  of   worth  as 
we  have  named   above,pare   in  question,  the 
extra    labor    is    as    idle,    as   the    endeavor 
to  pild  gold,  or  to  improve  the  odor  and  tint 
of  the  rose.     The   only  thing  wrong   about 
the  whole  affair  is,  that  they  will  tenaciously 
cling  to  having  their  benefits  come  off  in  the 
theatres,  they  respectively  belong  to,  with   a 
distinct  foreknowledge  staring  them   in   the 
face,    that    their    acknowledged  popularity 
would     fill     the     Mechanics'   Pavilion     to 
overflow;  always,  provided  it  were   possible 
to   give   a  respectable   show   again,   at  the 
place,  after  the   many  disreputable    uses  by 
which  the  abominable   management  has  de- 
graded those  sacred  walls.    A  hallowed  tem- 
'  pie  desecrated  to  a  disgraceful  dive. 

Mr.  Lewi?  Morrison  takes  his  turn  next  at 
a  benefit,  day  and  attraction  not  yet  settled 
upon. 

There  is  a  difference  of  opinion,  as  to 
which  day  is  most  propitious  to  take  a  benefit 
on.  To  us  it  appears,  that  a  beneficiary 
should  determine  upon  a  time  best  calculated 
to  please  the  most  numerous  of  his  patrons. 
Mr.  Maguire  or  Mr.  Max  Freeman  judicious- 
ly, for  well  defined  reasons,  chose  Sunday 
evenings,  Mr.  O'Neill  Saturday,  and  for  Mr. 
Morrison,  we  should  pronounce  Friday  the 
best  evening,  but  we  would  beg  of  him  not 
to  act  upon  our  suggestion  for  we  prefer  to 
decline  all  responsibility,  for,  to^quote  a  col- 
loquy from  one  of  our  own  unpublished 
comedies: 


Dogma.     What  are  your  troubles  to  me  ? 

Charles.  Two  hundred  pounds  will  relieve  me,  for — 

Dogma.  Silence,  sir!  You  need  two  hundred 
pounds  ?  Good,  here  they  are.  But  I 
want  to  know  none  of  your  grievancos,  for 
what  are  yours  or  anybody's  troubles  to 
me  ? 

The  Turkish  March. — A  great  bombshell 
is  shortly  to  burst  upon  the  public,  in  refer- 
ence to  this  beautiful  march.  It  will  be 
brought  out  next  Monday  at  the  Baldwin; 
moi'e  than  that,  we  are  not  permitted  for  the 
present  to  say  upon  the  subject.  Musikers, 
look  out  for  squalls,  Widrner  is  in  the   field! 

Miss  Ellen  Coarsen. — This  gifted  lady  gave 
a  successful  entertainment  at  DashawayHall, 
on  Thursday  evening  last.  As  a  general 
thing,  we  have  no  very  great  predilection  for 
amateur  get  ups,  but  this  was  so  much  of  an 
exception  to  the  generality  of  amateur  bun- 
gles, that  although  faulty  in  many  instances, 
it  was  still  a  success.  First  and  foremost, 
the  curtain  rose  thirty  minutes  behind  the 
time.  Next,  the.  programme  was  entirely 
too  lengthy,  this  can  be  followed  up  by  a 
good  many  nextlies,  the  most  prominent  of 
which  is,  the  useless  squander  in  dress  and 
wigs  which  was  apparent,  a  great  fault  with 
all  amateurs. 

If  you  give  a  concert,  give  it  to  make 
money.  Give  nothing  in  character  and 
never  . change  costume,  and  by  all  means 
leave  out  comique  operas  in  one  act;  they 
are  a  bore.  The  scene  from  Faust,  very 
creditably  rendered,  would  have  been  the 
gainer  if  it  had  been  rendered  in  elegant 
evening  costume. 

Miss  Coursen  sings  well,  but  lacks  action, 
yet  lacks  no  more  in  that  respect  than  Litta 
did  with  all  her  experience,  who  is  very 
clumsy  before  the  footlights. 

The  violin  renditions  of  Mr.  Edgar  Cour- 
sen, a  youth  whose  looks  at  first  glance 
disappoint  you,  but  once  you  hear  him  play, 
you  cannot  see  enough  of  him.  What  a  pity 
such  material  for  future  genius  should  be 
cast  away,  upon  this  coast.  With  proper 
schooling,  both  Ellen  and  Edgar  can  be 
made  to  shina,  and  they  are  both  good  even 
now.  When  next  they  give  an  entertain- 
ment and  will  attend  to  our  hints,  the  Dash- 
away  Hall  will  not  suffice  for  the  draft. 

Make  your  programme  shorter  and  charge 
higher  rates;  the  audience  are  worth  the 
consideration  in  the  first  instance,  and  your 
talent  in  the  next.  Ten  numbers,  with  an- 
cores  make  twenty,  and  too  much  for  the 
money.  We  have  for  a  long  while  been 
notified  of  a  tabh1  d'hote  which  furnishes  a 
dinner  equal  to  any,  for  25  cents,  wine  in- 
cluded. So  grossly  does  it  appear  too  much 
for  the  money,  that  we  cannot  screw  up  our 
courage  to  the  risk  of  trying  it. 


it  is  equally  acceptable  no  matter  in  which 
theatre  it  has  been  previously  represented. 
Take  all  your  family  there.  You  will  meet 
no  one  whose  society  is  objectionable. 

On  Sunday  afternoon  a  grand  concert  of 
choice  music,  led  by  a  leader  fit  to  lead  any 
opera  orchestra  anywhere. 

Vicuna  Ladies. — Here,  as  usual,  all  is  de- 
light, charm,  comfort,  novelty,  and  captiva- 
ting fancy.  Musical  instruments,  like  many 
of  another  sort  and  purpose,  have  by  usage 
become  the  monopoly  of  the  male  sex  only, 
but  since  enlightenment  has  stepped  in  to 
the  aid  of  the  emancipation  of  the  female,  it 
has  all  at  once  been  dicovered  that  they  pos- 
sess the  greater  charm  in  the  hands  of  ladies, 
a  circumstance  fully  proven  by  the  charming 
artists  here;  but  few  places  in  the  city  there 
are  where  a  more  agreeable  matinee  or  even 
ing  can  be  spent.  These  divide  the  patronage 
of  the  better  class  of  our  stout  burghers  and 
their  families,  with  the  Tivoli  above  named, 
and  both  are  deserving  their  dole. 

California. — To  the  lovers  of  the  sensa- 
tional backwood's  drama,  Mr.  Frank  Mayo 
dishes  nightly  his  Davy  Crocket.  A  play  too 
well  known  to  speak  of  at  length. 

Standard. — Taught  by  the  lesson  of  a 
foundling  on  his  door  step,  Dr.  Clyde  has 
determined  to  change  occupation.  He  will 
be  at  home  in  'I hat  Man  from  Cataraugus 
next. 


Baldwin. — We  have  admired  A  Celebrated 
Case — we  expect  much  from  Forget  Me  Not — 
we  go  to  press  before  this  piece  goes  on,  on 
account  of  Thanksgiving  Day. 

livoli. — This  charming  place  of  amuse- 
ment renders  La  Fitle  de  Madame  Angot 
nightly  to  crowded   houses,  and  no  wonder; 


Bush. — The  Colvilles  are  drawing  good 
houses  with  The  Babes  in  the  Woods,  or  Who 
Killed  Cock  Bobin. 


"CHROMCLE"    CRIES. 


The  grateful  task  of  resusciating  memories 
of  dying  out  genius,  has  been  assumed  by 
the  spirited  proprietors  of  the  San  Francisco 
Chronicle.  "The  London  street  cries,"  so 
ably  rendered  in  Gardiner's  Music  of  Nature, 
a  very  rare  and  almost  obsolete  work,  has 
been  transposed  in  last  Sunday's  issue  to  fit 
our  heterogeneous  city.  It  was  by  no  means 
as  concisely  rendered  as  the  original.and  has 
gained  nothing  by  its  reproduction  excepting 
this  notice,  which  may  be  the  means  of 
awakening  attention  to  a  work  without  which 
no  manner  of  education  is  complete.  It  car- 
ries a  tone  of  refinement  with  it  equal  to 
Chesterfield,  but  much  more  interesting. 

Our  extreme  friendly  disposition  towards 
the  Chronicle  and  nothing  else,  prompts  us 
in  the  making  good  their  omission  by  giv- 
ing due  credit  here  to  the  unobtrusive  talent 
of  a  genius  whose  work  should  rank  as  a 
household  acquisition  with  Shakespeare, 
Milton  and  Byron. 

As  in  the  Chronicle,  all  the  cries  are  set 
to  music  and  given  in  detail,  only  that  Gar- 
diner's are  more  racy,  spicy,  and  full  of  bril- 
liant whim.  No  one  will  regret  reading  Gar- 
diner's Music  of  Nature;  the  Mercantile  Li- 
brary has  it.  We  particularly  call  attention 
to  his  rhapsodical  description  of  "The  songs 
of  barnyard  fowls,"  a  composition  which  may 
vie  with  anything  written  in  any  language. 
*0>nne  ignotum  pro  magnifico. 


"Whatever  is  unknown,  is  praised  as  beautiful. 


\ 
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BARUCH     KOWESKI, 
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LE     J  IT  IF     POLONAIS. 

A  Play  in  Ihree  Ads,-  adapted  from  the  French,  expressly  for  the  "WASP,"  by 

mr:  salmi  morse. 


DRAMATIS 


MICHEL,  a  wealthy  Burgomaster  and  Inn-keeper. 
JULES,  a  Quartermaster  of  Gendarmes. 

DIFTRTPH  l  -^'*xeH^s  and  customers  to  Michel. 

NICOL,  a  Servant. 

Dr.  FRANZ. 

LENA,  luife  of  Michel.    ' 

ANNETTE,  daughter  to  Michel.  - 


PERSONS. 

LOISE,  a  Servant. 

Notary,     Musicians  and  Villagers,     Gendarmes. 

PERSONS    OF    THE    DREAM. 
CHIEF  JUDGE. 
MESMERIZES. 
TWO  WOMEN. 

Executioner,     Audience,     Usher,     Secretary,  Etc. 


ACT    II. 


[Continued  from  Page  279,  No.  173.] 

{Enter  Michel  dressed  in  gala.) 

M.  Eh  Men,  my  children !  are  you  ready?  (speaks  in  the  door-iray)  Hannes!. 
Dietrich!  (To  Jules)  I  am  told,  Jules,;you  have  read  the  deed  already, 
(speaks  in  the  door-way)  Dietrich!  Hannes!  come  along  and  fetch  all!. 
(comes  forward)  there  is  nothing  wanting  now  but  to  sign.  Let  all  come. 
who  will.  A  great  advent  in  life,  like  .this,  should  pass  muster  to  the  eye's 
of  everybody.  That  is  the  time-honored  custom  of  Alsace,  and  a  good 
honest  custom  it  is.  The  man  who  worded  the  ever  sanctified  matrimonial 
act,  has  compiled  the  best  thing  in  all  le'gal  lore. 

(Enter  Lena,  Dietrich,  Hannes,  Doctor,   and  Notary,  followed. by  a 
mass  of  peasants,  Gendarmes,  etc.) 

No. \  Messieurs,  the  witnesses!  You  have  heard  read  the  marriage  articles  be- 
tween all  concerned,  are  there  any  who  will  protest  ?  No  protest!  let: 
therefore  all  concerned  come  and  sign  by' the  will  of  God. 

II.  With  your  permission,  Monsieur,  I'll  address  a  few  words  first.  Jules 
Lorraine,  listen  to  me.  Listen  all!  but  particularly  you.  From  this  da^ 
on,  we  become  knitted  to  one  another,':  by  the  closest  ties  in  nature,  those, 
of  near  relationship.  You  this  day  become  my  son,  and  I  this  day,  con-i- 
fide  my  only  child  to  your  consideration,  your.  care. 

You  must  be  aware,  that  to  parents,  the  most  valued  treasure  on  earthy 
is  their  child.  If  you  don't  know  it  yet,  by  God's  will,  you  will  experience- 
it  by  and  by.  ,-S 

All  that  is  hopeful  and  brings  joys  to  parents,  is  their  child.  For  this 
they  strive  and  plot,  and  tug  and  toil  to  aecumnrulate.  , ; 

From  what  you  have  seen  of  us,  you  doubtless  long  since  had  the  con; 
viction,  that  we,  for  our  child,  would  undergo  everything,  anything,  how- 
ever painful,  troublesome,  or  fatiguing,  only  to  see  the  darling  happy,  con- 
tented and  joyful. 

From  this  standpoint,  you  may  with  facility  judge  for  yourself,  how  mi-, 
bounded  must  be  our  confidence  in  you,  and  to  act  justly  in  return,  how, 
carefully  you  ought  to  handle  your  trust. 

My  daughter  brings  you  a  handsome  dowry  and  you  bringr  the  like  to: 
my  daughter.  That's  the  way,  in  my  brusque  nature,  I  put  it.  As  an 
equivalent  for  her  gold,  you  contribute  to  the  general  fund,  that  which  outi 
weighs  it:  your  probity,  your  courage,  your  honesty,  good  conduct  and 
.  honorable  mention  every  way.  This  is  to  the  world!  myself  and  my  wife, 
most  emphatically  approve  of. our  daughter's  choice;  our  daughter  most 
readily  and  most  dutifully  acquiesced  to  our  desires  in  this.  We  are  con 
vinced  that  Annette  will  be  treated  well  and  be  made  happy.  But  in  the 
event  of  its  being  otherwise,  then  there  is  no  confidence  in  appearances. 
Let   us  sign  and  participate  at  exchanging  joys. 

Jr.  (Gives  his  hand  to  Michel.) 

I  pledge  myself  to  all  you  expect  of  me,  and  may  God  witness  the  bond. 

M.     Let  us  sign,  Mons.  Notary. 

(All  cheer. — Make  common-place  remarks  to  each  other,  such  as: 
"well  spoken,"  "Michel  is  honest  in  all  he  says,"  etc.) 

No.    Allons,  Messieurs  !  let  us  sign. 

M.   (Brings  a  sack  of  gold  out  of  a  strong  box  and  pitches  it  on  the  table.) 

Mons.  le  Notdir,  here  is  the  dowry — I  had  it  ready  formy  child  this  twelve 
years — there  is  no  promissory  note  nor  paper  currency  here,  but  yellow 
hard,  weighty,  clinking  gold!  Here  are  thirty  thousand  francs— their 
genuineness  vouched  for  by  the  escutcheons  of  nearly  all  neighboring  and 
civilized  empires. 


M:  ■Sooner  or  later,  will  not  all  I  have  be  yours?  You  are  robust,  I  am  old. 
You  are  my  son  and  must  lighten  my  load  of  care.  I  have  still  energy  to 
mange  the  rest,  and  to  vie  with  you  in  the  chase  for  more — I  have  driven 
four-in-hand  long  enough.  lam  glad  of  the  chance  which  allows  me  to 
team  with  two.  .-1 

Take  your  money.  You  come  by  it,  if  not  so  arduously,  yet  as  honestly 
as  I  have.  I  know  how  every  franc  in  there,  is  gotten.  It  is  all  gotten  by 
honest  toil,  and  in  an  honest  way;swhich  causes  no  regret  and  is  free  from 
all  contrition. — 

. 

(Bell  tingles  from  the  sack— Michel  becomes  fixed.) 

No.    Allons,  J  Mons.  Jules,  allons,  voire  signature. 


D. 

Ju. 
M. 


No, 
L. 

>M. 


All  (7h  astonishment.) 

Thirty  thousand  francs! 


Happy  Annette!     Lucky  Quartermaster! 


Ju.     I  feel  crushed  by  the  obligation — relieve  me  of  part  of  its  oppressiveness- 
this  is  too  generous — too  much! 


Is  pen  to  Jules.), 

It  is  not  the  lot  of  men,  Mons.  Jules,  to   sign   such   agreeable   documents 
every  day. 

No,  pere  Dietrich,  no.  (Signs  and  gives  pen  to  Lena  tcho 

(Abstracted— trembling.) 
The  summons  of  the  ever  reminding  bell!  -  Yet  none   other   seem   to   have 
noticed  it! — It  is  only  I  who  have  heard  it.; — It  is  the  blood!  the  blood!  the 
white   wine — as   the  Doctor  has  it,  which  brings  the  tingling  to  my  ears! — 

Mons.  le  Burgomaster,  your  signature  next. 

(Beaches  pen.) 
What  is  the  matter  with  you  ?     Do  you  regret  ? 

I  am  an  honest  man,  without  cause  for  regret  in  all  my  life's  actions! — I 
never  did  anything  to  feel  sorry  for. 


It  is  the  blood! 


(Bell  tingles  louder  and* longer.) 


i 


L. 

Dr. 

D. 

De. 

M. 


Ju. 

M. 


H. 

No. 

M. 


(Casts  off  the  distraction  icith  a, desperate  effort,. iralks  boldly  to  the 
table  and  signs  firmly  icith  aflourish.) 

Hardy  Michel!  hardy!  (signs.) 

(To  the  surprise  of  all,  he  unaccountably  clutches  at  the.  sack  spas- 
modically, lifts  it  impulsively,  than  dashes  it  forcibly  upon 
the  table — sack  bursts,  gold  spills.) 

Michel!  Michel!  what  has  possessed  you!  (picks  up  the' gold.) 

The  day  is  still  young  and  too  much  white  wine  already. 

The  occasion  warrants  it,  Doctor. 

Nothing  warrants  suicide. 

(Abstracted.) 
That  is   the  blood!  (collected  and  loud)  I  desire,,  that  the  Notary  and  the 
witnesses   count   and   examine   the  money,  in  the  presence  of  everybody. 
This  will  disprove,  if  ever  envy  makes  scandal.     Count! 

Oh,  Mons.  Michel,  whom  do  you  suspect? 

The  world! — which  includes  all.  Mysteriousness  and  secrets  are  for  none 
but  rogues  and  villains.  Betwixt  honest  people  like  you  and  me,  everything 
should  go  fair  and  square,  and  open  as  broad  daylight  itself,  so  that  every- 
body may  see  and  say,  "I  was  there,  I  saw  the  honest  man  and  the  honest 
money."     I  came  by  it  most  honestly,  and  so  do  you. 

(Bell  tingles  in  the  sack.) 

Where  have  you  such  droll  ideas  from,  all  of  a  sudden  ? 

The  Burgomaster  is  right.  The  law  demands  the  Notary  counts  before  he 
affirms. 


(As  before.) 

That  was  the  blood!  the  blood! 


(Notary  and  witnesses  count.) 


[CUETAIN.] 


'/Ttel 
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[ Continue d  from  Page  278,  No.  172.] 
PHASE  III. 


PART    VIII. 

GLEANINGS  FBOM    1'INDEB,    CINDER,    AND    CHAK. 

When  an  English  evening  is  foggy,  it  is  dull,  and 
when  it  is  dull,  it  is  clammy.  To  one's  very  clothes, 
everything  susceptible  to  the  touch  appears  sticky 
and  unreasonably  unpleasant.  The  knockers  and 
bell-handles  partake  of  the  nature  of  opened  oysters 
to  a  surprised  touch  in  an  unsuspicious  locality. 
The  window  panes  are  laid  over  with  an  inimical 
moisture,  resolving  itself  into  unattractive  vertical 
channels.  Pedestrians  instinctively  become  con- 
vinced of  the  imprudence  of  liberal  inspiration;  with- 
out being  native  even,  you  acquire  the  disposition  of 
a  quick-step  whilst  out,  a  reticence  to  go  out,  and 
gratefulness  when  once  in. 

The  native  gets  aptitude  by  practice;  the 
stranger  by  its  unpleasant  novelty,  acquires  sensi- 
tive instinct  and  sensible  propensity  for  preference 
to  comforts,  on  a  foggy  English  night. 

There  is  an  unpleasant  muffle  which  attends  the 
sound  of  the  most  elastic  step,  everything  but  the 
street-lamps  seem  wiped  from  existence.  These  appear 
blurred  and  bloated  as  by  leprosy.  Large  dull  lumi- 
nous globes,  radiate  light  but  to  little  advantage, 
and  apparently  for  no  other  function  than  to  indi- 
cate individual  standpoints.  A  pedestrian  looks 
like  a  moving  shadow  then,  anl  shadows  are  all 
out  of  question. 

Little  St.  Stephen's,  the  inner,  had  an  akimbe 
bracket  on  its  own  side  of  the  archway,  with  a  lamp 
at  the  end  of  it,  but  so  dangerously  situated,  that 
had  it  accidentally  fallen  from  its  place  a  minute 
ago,  it  certainly  would  have  clone  some  bodily  harm 
to  Mrs.  Martin  the  younger,  and  may  be  to  Dobbs 
also,  who  bad  that  moment  been  passing  from  under 
it,  as  both  were  tip-toeing  their  way  to  the  house  of 
Mrs.  Martin  the  elder. 

It  was  in  the  middle  of  the  smaller  hours,  when 
every  well  regulated  household  is  darkened  and  its 
inmates  are  asleep,  that  the  house  of  Mrs.  Martin 
the  elder  presented  no  exception  to  the  rest,  but 
that  belonging  to  Mrs.  Boyd  next  door,  did.  Lumi- 
nous lines  forced  themselves  into  notice  at  the  shut- 
ter joints,  where  a  half  moon  was  dexterously  bal- 
ancing itself  on  the  extreme  point  of  one  of  the 
attracting  stripes,  when  at  Dobbs'  suggestion,  they 
both  entered. 

Mrs.  Boyd's  baby  detained  her  upstairs,  but  Mr. 
Boyd,  who  knew  Dobbs,  hade  Mrs.  Martin  welcome 
for  Dobbs'  sake,  without  any  enquiry  as  to  who  she 
was. 

To  Dobbs'  interrogatives  as  to  what  was  going  on, 
Mr.  Boyd  frankly  admitted  that  there  was  nothing, 
that  everything  was  as  usual,  except  the  baby,  which 
was  teething,  and  which  was  the  innocent  cause  of 
the  distresses  of  the  household  at  that  early  morning 
hour.  Just  then  the  door  suddenly  opened  and  spat 
James  Martin  into  the  room,  an  event  which  had  the 
tendency  to  petrify  everybody  but  Mr.  Boyd  to  solid 
cobbles.  A  calamity  from  which  Mrs.  Martin  was 
first  to  recover,  and  before  James  was  aware,  she  had 
him  in  her  arms,  hugging,  fondling,  and  kissing. 

The  first  surprise  over,  James  gently  but  determin- 
ately  disengaged  himself,  and  stepping  a  stride  or 
two  backwards,  said; 

"I  am  both  glad  and  sorry,  madam,  to  see  you 
here,  for  it  gives  me  the  opportunity  to  acknowledge 
the  many  obligations  I  owe  you,  and  to  express  my 
regret  at  the  circumstances  to  which  they  are  due. 
Mr.  Boyd,  this  is—" 

Here  James  stuck  fast.     The  child  had  to   have   a 


name,  and  the  parent  had  no  name  for  it.  The  habit 
of  calling  her  mother,  and  the  horror  at  her  figuring 
as  Mrs.  Martin,  and  his  ignorance  of  her  real  name, 
or  whether  she  was  ever  entitled  to  one  at  all, 
brought  a  confusion  with  it,  which,  in  a  cobble,  was 
most  astonishing.  But  thanks  to  mother  nature, 
who  has  established  an  affinity  in  kindred  of  many 
sorts,  for  as  exemplified  by  cobble  Dobbs,  who  di- 
vining his  perplexity,  lost  the  balance  of  her  poise, 
and  rolk'd  along  to  the  clatter  of: 

"T'other  Mrs.  Martin,  Mr.  Boyd, this  is  the  young 
un." 

But  all  she  got  for  her  effort,  was  Mr.  Boyd's 
"Deara-me." 

James,"  said  Mrs.  Martin,  "I  have  brought  you 
up  from  a  baby,  taught  you  your  first  lisp,  and  gave 
you  the  treatment  of  a  son  of  my  own  ever  after. 
Say,  have  I  been  good  to  you,  or  not?" 

"The  awkward  position  of  affairs,"  answered 
James,  "forbids  me  speaking  with  a  freedom,  which 
can  be  but  distasteful  all  around,  and  will  bring  benefit 
to  none.  Permit  me,  madam,  to  bid  you  farewell;  I 
leave  this  town  and  land  to-morrow." 

Contrary  to  James'  expectation,  Mrs.  Martin  was 
not  a  bit  astonished  at  the  information;  dropping 
into  a  ready  iseat  at  hand,"and  placing  her  bewitch- 
ingly  bared  arm  upon  the  table,  she  calmly  said: 

■'You  are  my  boy,  I  have  always  considered  you 
such,  and  am  confident  there  is  no  ingratitude  in 
you.  You  have  a  desire  to  go  to  America.  Go.  I 
will  not  interpose  difficulties  between  yourself  and 
whatever  may  be  your  intentions.  But  one  privi- 
lege you  must  allow  me,  to  care  for  your  comforts 
and  wants  to  the  last.  Take  this,"  she  calmly  added 
drawing  a  well-filled  purse  from  her  pocket.  "1  owe 
you  a  great  reparation — I  have  acted  badly— my 
means  will  not  reach  beyond  this." 

For  a  moment  her  coolness,  her  disinterestedness, 
her  frank  admission  of  her  own  unworthiness,  had 
almost  turned  the  tide  of  sympathy  in  her  favor,  but 
for  Dobbs,  wno  perceiving  the  drift  irascibly  inter- 
posed with  a  fearful  snub: 

"He  has  plenty,  haven't  you,  Jim?" 

This  had  the  desired  effect  upon  the  lad.  He  gave 
a  scornful  glance  at  the  well-filled  purse,  and  a  dis- 
dainful one  at  the  dignified  woman  opposite;  for 
with  all  her  failings,  the  decorousness  of  Mrs.  Mar- 
tin's deportment  when  in  the  presence  of  strangers 
was  a  matter  not  easily  copied,  unless  the  assump- 
tion of  her  queenly  decorum  accompanied  it.  He 
felt  abashed  at  her  penetrating  glances,  and  became 
cowed. 

"Take  this,"  reiterated  Mrs.  Martin,  "and  prom- 
ise me,  you  will  write  to  me,  and  apply  to  me, 
whenever  my  services  shall  become  indispensable." 

No  one  would  have  given  Mrs. Martin  credit  for  the 
cunning  diplomacy  with  which  the  brief  request  was 
invested.  It  quite  disarmed  James.  All  the  words 
he  could  scrape  together  were  of  the  stammering  or- 
der, and  he  stammered  them  out  as  clumsily  as  his 
feelings  would  admit. 

For  various  reasons,  James  position  was  a  para- 
doxical one.  There  is  no  denying,  that  the  woman 
before  him  had  been  guilty  of  a  most  heinous  of- 
fence, yet  to  him  personally,  whatever  her  main 
object  may  have  been,  she  had  been  all  a  mother 
could  be;  kind,  indulgent,  affectionate,  and 
constantly  evincing  a  care  for  his  training,  which, 
had  the  trust  been  left  to  the  solicitous  care  of  his 
reprobate  father,  it  doubtless  would  have  ended  in 
the  same  results  as  his  own  useless  life  did.  Bnt  no, 
the  tip  of  the  tail  of  the  ermine  is  all  the  rare  black 
the  entire  weazel  has.  It  is  this  singularity  which 
gives  fabulous  value  to  the  whole  skin,  and  from  out 
a  world  of  furs,  qualifies  it  alone  to  the  exalted  dig- 
nity of  forming  regal  adornment.  The  otherwise 
blank  fur  of  Mrs.  Martin's  life  undeniably  possessed 
that  one  redeeming  trait,  and  Master  James  was  fully 
conscious  of  it,  therefore  the  more  intricate  the  maze 
of  his  anomalous  position. 

"Lately  developed  circumstances  prevent  me,"  at 
last  the  young  man  found  the  courage  to  say,  "from 
addressing  you  as  customary.  I  do  frankly  own  the 
many  obligations  you  have  placed  me  under,  but  de- 
cency interdicts  my  benefiting  by  your  attentions 
any  more.  I  do  not  wish  to  hurt  your  feelings.  I 
dare  not  becomingly  acknowledge  obligations.  I 
cannot  think  of  you  with  esteem.  I  will  not  offend 
you  with  disrespect.  We  must  part,  never  again  to 
come  in  contact  with  each  other.  More  belongs  the 
blame  where  I  dare  not  chide,  than  here,  where  I 
have  license,  but  not  the  desire  nor  the  impru- 
dence. Farewell." 
The  young  man  turned  towards  the  doorway,  when  a 


loud  scream  was  heard,  not  unlike. that  of  a  circular 
saw  coming  in  sudden  contact  with  a  malicious  nail, 
when  unguardedly  revolving  at  its  highest  speed. 
James  turned  at  the  thrilling,  gritting  screech,  and 
beheld  the  stung  woman,  shot  up  from  her  sitting 
posture  with  the  impulse  of  electric  application,  and 
repeating  the  shrill  shriek,  she  fell  flat  on  the  ground 
with  a  thud  which  oscillated  every  movable  object  as 
by  an  explosion. 

As  may  naturally  be  inferred,  all  rushed  to  her 
immediate  help.  Master  Martin,  entirely  forgetful  of 
his  position,  put  in  his  own  aid  among  the  rest.  At  the 
suggestion  of  Mrs.  Boyd,  who  had  come  away  from 
the  baby  for  the  express  purpose,  the  patie>nt's  dress 
was  undone  and  she  was  placed  on  the  bed,  when  the 
door  suddenly  opened  with  Mr.  Josiah  Martin  in  the 
ajar. 

Mr.  Josiah  Martin,  had  comfortably  dozed  next 
door,  a  wreck  'midst  the  wreck  of  his  own  malicious 
creation,  unconsciously  revelling  amidst,  to  him, 
grateful  dreams  which  in  another  would  have  been 
racking  nightmare.  He  had  just  been  benevolently 
arranging  an  obstruction  upon  the  railroad  track 
which  would  pitch  the  coming  train  over  a  cliff  into 
the  raging  sea;  and  to  the  manner  of  the  general 
bu>iness  of  dreams,  he  himself  was  removed  from 
suspicion  of  wrong  even,  when  rat,  tat,  tat,  on  came 
the  suspecting  wheels;  bang!  rang!  dang!  Over 
went  the  whirling  trailing  cars  with  a  crash,  which 
startled  him  from  out  the  edifying  penumbra;  an- 
other crash!  it  was  the  secoud  screech  and  heavy 
dump  of  the  unfortunate  woman  next  door.  He 
recognized  the  grit  of  her  voice  in  an  instant,  and 
stood  in  the  ajar  next. 

Anomalous  as  trie  whole  must  have  appeared  to 
him,  and  as  perplexing  as  the  surprise  of  the  situa- 
tion must  have  been,  yet  the  sight  of  James  at 
Mrs.  Martin's  bedside  dispelled  every  other  consid- 
eration from  his  mind  except  the  flea.  This  irritated 
a  bite  upon  him,  violent  as  a  rip  of  a  past-speeding 
locomotive,  penetrating  as  a  nail  upon  an  unsus- 
pecting bare  foot,  cute  as  a  malicious  pin  mischiev- 
ously pbirr.td  oa  a  seat,  keen  as  the  agony  of  a  vio- 
lent scald;  but  keener  than  all,  he  made  a  spring 
upon  the  bed,  had  his  knees  upon  the  unconscious 
woman's  breast,  and  both  his  hands,  talon  fashion, 
digging  death  grips  upon  her  throat. 

This  caused  a  change  of  scene  on  the  instant. 
Mrs.  Boyd  ran  into  the  street  and  lustily  called  "po- 
lice." Mr.  Boyd  and  Dobbs  fell  upon  Josiah,  and 
nearly  strangled  him  in  the  endeavor  to  get  him  off, 
whilst  James  busied  among  the  lot,  doing  that,  which 
he  himself  even  to  this  day, cannot  explain  what,  when 
three  policemen  entered  and  Josiah  was  taken  in 
charge. 

[To  be  Continued.] 


24th    ANNIVERSARY    BALL 

OF   THE 

LADIES'   UNITED  HEBREW  BENEVOLENT   SOCIETY, 

in  aid  of  its  fund,  on 
Wednesday  Evening,  December  10th,  1S79, 

at  COVENANT  HALL,  Eddy  Street. 
Tickets,  $3.00 

This  is  as  it  should  be,  and  gives  us  great 
pleasure  to  noticeit  at  length,  especially  com- 
ing as  it  does,  just  at  the  heels  of  a  similar 
enterprise,  at  the  Mechanics'  Pavilion,  so 
lately  disgraced  by  distasteful  exhibitions. 

Here  one  perceives  no  invidious  or  conten- 
tentious  emulation  to  excel  in  attractive  child 
plays;  no  squandering  of  ten  dollars  outlay 
to  attract  a  fifty  cent  income,  no  money 
scattered  in  glaring  posters  and  elaborate 
newspaper  advertisement,  so  crowds  may  be 
attracted  to  admire  indecent  exposure  of  de- 
cent people  under  obscene  toggery,  but  a 
matter  of  fact  way  of  going  to  work  with  a 
business  ability  to  rake  together  money  for 
the  relief  of  the  destitute  and  the  sick.  The 
ladies  make  their  appeal  unitedly,  the  sound- 
ness of  judgment  and  purity  of  sentiment 
this  conveys,  can  but  be  compared  to  the 
disinterestedness  of  the  motive  in  view.  To 
them  the  poor,  under  the  charge  of  either  so- 
ciety, form  matter  for  the  care  of  the  whole. 
They  divide  results  equally  at  the  start,  but 
if  disbursement  makes  the  one  short,  the 
funds  of  the  others  supply  the  demand. 
Their  own  evening  dresses,  their  own  per- 
sonal charms,  their  own  pure  cause,  are  the 
attractions  offered,  and  you  are  charged 
three  dollars  for  it,  instead  of  fooling  you  to 
degrading  attractions  which  costs  a  mint  of 
money  to  get  up  to  draw  a  half  a  dollar  from 
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you  for  it.  They  hire  no  showman,  nor  no 
famed  artists  with  the  widows  and  orphans' 
money  to  give  themselves  an  ephemeral  repu- 
tation for  appearing  handsome  in  tights  or 
other  unbecoming  paraphernalia.  These  go 
in  for  business;  they  want  money  for  the 
helpless  and  needy,  and  they  will  get  it. 
They  go  in  for  success  and  they  both  deserve 
it  and  will  have  it.  Let  future  well-wishers 
to  the  poor  follow  example,  and  past  ones 
who  have  had  their  folly  out,  read  this  and 
ponder. 


My  Dear  Grandmother : 

Why  can  a  man  come  in  a  corpse  from 
a  North  Beach  swimming  bath  and  not  come 
out  a  corpse  (Potter  was  the  name  who  sui- 
cided) from  Union  Hall  as  well,  which  Denis 
Cur-ney  sayd  he  wanted  to  and  didn't.  He 
is  getting  blaggarder  and  blaggarder  every 
day,  and  "Wasp  says  he  is  convinced  the  man 
is  not  half  so  bad  as  crazy! — that's  where 
the  shoe  pinches  and  nobody  knows  it.  He 
has  been  treated,  Wasp  says,  for  the  wrong 
disease;  a  commission  should  be  appointed 
and  sent  to  Stockton.  (Not  the  Commission, 
he).  At  last  it  has  leaked  out  that  Litchfield 
was  Super  wiserer  than  Talbert,  and  he  was 
discharged,  (not  Litchfield,  Talbert),  and 
was  paid  off  everything,  but  some  rail  roads 
for  which  he  can't  be  of  any  more  use.  Wasp 
advises  Talbert  -to  "go  to  a  nunnery"  next, 
and  the  postal  card  jury  examination  of  the 
Chinamen  who  exploded  a  tunnel  iu  Santa 
Cruz,  says  it  served  it  right.  Everything 
which  has  gas  is  likely  to  explode.  Talbert 
had,  and  Cur-ney  had,  and  they  explodes. 
The  4th  district  Court  room  won't  stink  bad 
of  bad   lawyers   no   more,  they  puts  a  skye 

bad 


lark  on  the  ceiling,  which  went-till-late 
enough. 

They  has  rings  now  in  every  business.  To- 
day it's  wheat,  to-morrow  lumber,  and  next 
day  may  be  doughnuts.  The  last  new  ring 
is  all  the  Jew  ladies  on  the  charity  tack, club- 
bing together  and  charging  3  dollars  a  ticket 
and  they  isn't  going  to  give  Locke,  or  Taver- 
nies,  or  the  Chronicle  one  penny  of  it.  Of 
course  everybody  wants  tickets  which  they 
know  is  all  going  for  charity,  and  they  rather 
pays  three  dollars  here  than  50  cents  for  a 
showman,  and  only  a  flea  to  the  poor,  and 
besides,  you  can't  get  tickets  anywhere  else, 
they  has  all  gone  together  and  has  them  all. 
Wasp  likes  the  idea,  what's  liker  yet,  he  is 
going  to  take  me.     He  says  I'm  as   pretty  as 

any  of  them. 

There  was  as  great  a   wedding   as   ever  I 
saw,  come  off  this  week,  and  I  had  a  piece  of 

wedding  cake  from   Wasp.     Everybody   had 


some  White  House  on  their  backs,  and  lots 
of  presents  to  the  groom's  people.  Do  not 
you  think,  grandma,  this  ought  to  be  done 
away  with  ?  I  don't  mean  the  weddings,  I 
mean  the  presents.  It  is  as  bad  a  swindle  in 
the  way  of  begging  as  the  carnivals  is  with  a 
charity  trade  mark  on  'em.  How  can  a  poor 
girl  like  me  ever  go  to  a  wedding  except  her 
own?  Many  a  wedding  present  is  bought  on 
credit  and  never  paid  for;  they  is  called 
Leut.  Bailey  and  Mrs.  Wood.  I  don't  mean 
the  presents,  I  mean  the  groom  and  bride, 
the  others  was  called  silver  service,  bronzes, 
and  diamonds.  There  is  two  colored  women 
her*  like  the  Austrian  eagle,  with  only  one 
stomack  to  all  their  heads,  and  necks,  and 
arms,  and  legs.  They  looks  two  hooped  to- 
gether at  the  waist  by  the  belt  they  wear. 
They  has  their  own  secrets,  and  if  they  fight, 
fights  backwards.  They  sings  sideways,  and 
meet  in  the  middle,  they  sleeps  together  but 
eats  alone;  I  don't  know  how  they  thinks, 
but  I  thinks  they  is  awful  funny. 

Do  not  you  think,  grandma,  a  man  must 
have  fallen  lower  than  he  is,  when  nobody 
takes  no  notice  of  him.  Wasp  says,  when 
you  hire  a  house  and  you  pays  rent  in  ad- 
vance, you  have  more  right  to  it,  to  him  as 
is  its  Landlord,  and  may  be  he  hasn't  paid 
foritatall.  Now,  a  broker  here  who  has 
not  been  able  to  swindle  the  public  and  rake 
together  all  the  money  old  Flood  has,  has 
hired  a  meeting  at  a  hall  and  Denis  Cur-ney, 
who  says  he  is  in  the  pay  of  Flood,  came  for 
to  disturb  the  Hall  with  a  revolver,  and  the 
police  put  'em  both  in  prisoners  by  the  col- 
lar, and  his  pistol  is  fined.  Now  only  being 
a  little  girl  who  after  she  knows  the  distance 
between  Angel  Island  and  Timbuctoo,  will 
have  to  forget  it  at  papering  cigar  boxes,  I 
should  have  fined  him  where  there  is  plenty 
coarse  sediment,  and  let  the  pistol  go. 

He  says  he  will  now    put   on   his   pulletts 
and  his  weapings  outside  as  Emperor  Norton 
does,  and  Wasp  says,  he    is   right,   for  they 
both  is  harmless  lunatics  and   needs  compa- 
ny to  wake  up  the    dead  Lazarus  and  Bum- 
mers; Lazarus,  who  likes,  but  Bummer,  Cur- 
ney.     Because  Kilpatrick  would  not  tell  a  lie 
on  himself,  he  told  it  on   him  and   is    mad, 
and  is  going  to  Botany  Bay  by  way  of  Cork. 
Well,  it's  all  right  after  all,  may  be;  we  feed 
England's      hungries,       and       the       least 
she    can    do    for    it    besides  giving  us  ber 
pounds  by  the  ton,  is  to  take  care  of  our  con- 
victs, and  our  crazies  and   our  blackguards  a 
bit.     Now   she  is  all  alone,  poor  Eugenie, 
husband,    son,    mother,    all    dead,    empire 
beauty,  and  greatness,  all  gone,  power,  influ- 
ence, and  ambition,  all  vanished.  (Wasp  says 
this,  not  I).     The  Wasp  of  August  predicted, 
"from  my  knowledge   of   the  class  to   which 
she  religiously  belongs,  her   next  step   will 
doubtless  be  consecration   to   God,    and  we 
shall  have  heard  the   last  of   poor   Eugenie, 
until  some  noted  Abbess  shall  die.     Eugenie 
has  naught  to   live   for  now,  not   even   her- 
self,"  poor,   poor  Eugenie!      Her  beloved 
mother  dead,  the  last  obstacle  to  that   pious 
and  abnegating   step  is   removed.     The   life 
of  Eugenie  is  shelved  in  the  past. 
Your  affectionate, 

Nanny. 
P.  S. — Dear  granny,  that  dear   Wasp  who 
is  always  doing   something   nice  to   me,  has 


of  the  ex-Empress,  and  I  am  so  glad  to  send 
vou  one  of  them. 


Nanny. 


Cade. 


Say. 
Cade. 


I  am  the  besom  that  must  sweep  the 
the  Court  clean  of  such  filth  as  thou 
art.  Tuou  hast  traitorously  corrup- 
ted the  youth  of  the  realm  in  erecting 
a  grammar  school.  Thou  hast  caused 
printing  to  be  used — thou  hast  erec- 
ted a  paper  mill — thou  hust  men 
about  thee  that  usually  talk  of  a 
noun  and  a  verb,  and  such  abomin- 
able words  as  no  Christian  ear  can 
hear — 

What  of  that? 

Marry,  thou  oughtst  not  to  let  thy 
horse  wear  a  cloak,  when  honester 
men  than  thou  go  in  their  hose  and 
doublet. 

2d  Henry  V,  Act  IV,  Scene  VII. 

Kearney.  It  is  a  shame  if  every  thief  and  blackleg  in 
this  city  can  carry  a  pistol  and   an   honest 

man  cannot.       There  is  an 

,  and  I  am  going  to  break  his  neck 

upon  sight.     He  helped  Norton  to  take  me 

down   stairs the   dirty 

if  I  meet  him  I'll  knock  him  down. 
Union  Hall,  Act  1,000,  Scene  100,000. 

Cade.  Was  ever  feather  so  lightly  blown  to 
and  fro  as  this  multitude — here  is  no 
staying. 

2d  Henry,  Act  IV.,  Scene  VII. 

Kearney.  I'll  apeak  to  Clitus  Barbour  and  go  with 
him  to  Ireland. 

Sand-lot,  Act  1,001,  Scene  100,001. 

Cade.  Here's  the  lord  of  the  soil  come  to 
seize  me  for  a  stray — for  entering  his 
fee  simple  without  leave — but  I'll 
make  thee  eat  iron  like  an  ostrich,and 
swallow  my  sword  like  a  great  pin, 
ere  thou  and  I  part. 

Iden.     Why,  rude  companion,  whatever  thou 
be- 
ll  Henry,  Act  IV,  Scene  IX. 

Kearney.  I  want  to  see  if  any  b — y  thieves  are  going 
to  prevent  my  speaking — 

[Enter  Kirkpatrick  and  Posse — they  seize  up- 
on K.,  bustle  him  out — his  roughs  slink  out 
of  sight). 

Exeunt  omnes. 
Union  Hall,]Act  1002,  Scene  100,002. 


just  made  me  a  present  of   two   zincographsl  fifty-one  years 


Death   of  Samuel  B.  Wattsou. 

Samuel  Butler  Wattson,  of  the  well  known  Front 
street  cigar  and  tobacco  house  of  S.  B.  Wattson  <fc 
Co.,  died  suddenly  last  Monday  evening,  at  his  resi- 
dence, corner  of  Twenty-fourth  street  and  San 
Jose  avenue,  of  apoplexy.  Mr.  Wattson  had  been 
enjoying  his  usual  good  health,  and  his  sudden 
demise  is  a  severe  blow  to  his  relatives  and  friends, 
of  whom  he  possessed  a  very  large  circle.  He  was 
a  genial  gentleman,  and  highly  esteemed  by 
all  who  knew  him.  He  was  one  of  our 
oldest  and  most  honorable  merchants.  His  birth- 
place was  Scotland,  and  he  had  reached  the  age  of 
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Human  Trash  and  their  Deserts. 


The  People  vs.  Donir  Carney: 


Doll.    Cts.    Yeare     Mos. 


Bartlett  Flynn ,  for  having 
used  vulgar  language 
(D.  C.  do.  at  Sand- 
lot)  -     -     -    -    - 

Henry  Hennessy,  for  ma- 
licious mischief  (D. 
C.  do.  at  Union  Hall) 

Peter  Mackay,  for  perju- 
ry (D.  C.  do.  in  the 
case  of  Mary  Kelly 

Josephine  White,  for  con- 
fidence (D.  C.  do.  on 
trying  to  extort  money 
from  Mary  Kelly)  - 

James  Ryan,  for  concealed 
weapon  (D.  C.  do.) 

For  threatning  to  kill  all 
on  Dec2mber  1st.  - 

Total,     - 
Fine  imposed  and  paid 

Balance  due    -    -    - 
E.  E. 


50 


20 


50 


00 


00 


00 


120 
20 


00 
00 


100;  00 


10 


15 


15 


Frank  McCarthy  has  got  settled  down  to 
the  House  of  Correction  for  one  year  to  Lar- 
ry Mooney's  two,  for  burglary.  Kearney  has 
as  yet  not  been  detected  in  any  theft,  but  for 
the  sake  of  comparison,  if  burglary  is  worth 
from  one  to  two  years,  how  much  should  be 
charged  for  the  general  pillage  of  San  Fran- 
cisco and  divi  ?  the  sentence  of  Joseph  Dur- 
ham for  battery,  was  continued  until  next 
Saturday  but  his  victim  is  all  right  and  ready 
for  another  black  eye;  why  didn't  you  have 
the  other  fellow  arrested  first,  Durham?  didn't 
Schwartz  vs.  Haskell  teach  you  a  lesson  ? 
Don't  you  see  Huskell  is  actually  the  dead 
man  and  Schwartz  the  burried  ?  Schwartz 
wasn't  smart  or  else  Haskell  would  have 
been  the  burried.  and  he  still  had  the  letting 
of  Bnai  Brith  Hall,  which  for  respectability 
to  give  an  entertainment  in,  is  as  far  ahead 
of  the  dives  of  Piatt's  Hall  and  the  Mechan- 
ics' Pavilion,  as  E.  P.  Raines,  the  stage 
stickupist  at  Colorado,  is  to  Denis  Kearney 
or  an  Italian  banditty  is  over  any  rabble 
which  so  far  forgets  decency  as  to  follow 
him.  Charles  Nolan  convicted  of  burglary 
has  no  relationship  to  the  Nolan's  whose  sole 
aim  is  to  understand  the  wants  of  their  cus- 
tomers, and  who  take  steps  iofil  every  foot 
which  <joes  to  them  and  does  not  belong  to  a 
crimp  who  don't  pay,  The  charge  of  em- 
bezzlement against  B.  S.  Bugg  and  Harvy 
Sparks  is  dismissed;  these  boys,  in  combina- 
tion, appear  to  be  of  the  fire-fly  order  or 
lightning-bug,  as  vulgarly  called.  Char- 
Smoke  the  best  in  the  World 

OLD  JUDGE 


les  G.  Nixdorff  has  nix  done,  and  the 
Judge  did  nix  to  him ;  it  was  a  clear  case  of 
nix-cum-rous.  and  therefore  nothing  has 
come  of  it.  James  Mooney,  for  the  some  of- 
fence, five  years,  (who  beats  this  bull  gets  a 
cigar).  Had  Peter  Cavanza  committed  the 
grand  larceny  with  which  he  was  charged,  it 
would  have  been  a  grand  thing  for  Peter; 
idem,  he  would  not  go  to  the  Sand-lot  again 
idem,  he  would  not  need  to  do  any  work  for 
some  time,  idem,  he  would  have  been  taken 
care  of  by  the  State  for  awhile,  but  Pete  is 
all  right;  he  hain't  done  nothing, and  nothing 
is  done  to  him.  Had  Peter  understood 
Hebrew,  we  would  add  Pooler,  but  as  he 
don't,  we  won't.  John  Crowley  paid  $10  for 
his  cruelty  to  animals;  the  Wasp  Publishing 
Company  are  working  everybody  to  death  in 
consequence  of  their  great  Christmas  number 
and  no  arrest  is  made,  no  fine  imposed,  and 
the  editor  has  not  had  a  cigar  of  them  for 
nearly  a  month.  Peter  Mackie,  for  perjury, 
is  continued  over  until  December  5th.  when 
he  will  come  out  less  perjurder  than  that 
worse  of  scamps  and  vagabonds,  who  no 
more  needs  have  his  name  blazoned  when 
speaking  of  anything  abominable  than  the 
picture  of  Napoleon  has  need  of  underlining 
Now,  Ellen,  we  mean  Ellen  Delparter,  jou 
are  as  good  as  discharged,  and  we  will  enter- 
tain the  conviction  that  you  didn't  fight  at 
all,  but  if  you  are  bent  on  a  mill  without  ar- 
rest, Ellen,  call  on  us,  we  are  burniug  for 
one;  we  have  seen  you  at  the  Police  Court, 
where  we  hope  you  will  never  let  us  see  you 
again.  You  can  just  as  well  keep  clear  of 
appearing  in  the  Wasp  as  not,  and  Ellen, 
between  you  and  I,  it  is  a  great  deal  better. 
It  is  hard  to  find  out  anything  against  any- 
one of  the  name  of  Peterson.  The  mur- 
dered one  in  Mary  street  is  as  good  as  finally 
discharged,  and  Thomas  of  that  ilk  is  better 
yet,  for  the  first  is  dead  and  buried  and 
Thomas  is  nowise  ready  for  a  dead  and  bury. 
K.  M.  (it  needs  an  emetic  to  bring  out  cer- 
tain names  in  full)  Eleesumbern,  is  on  trial 
for  assault  and  murder;  his  case  will  be  com- 
pleted when  finished,  and  done  for  when  dis- 
posed of. 

9     ^  -» ■ ■ 

Religion  and  Rule  Reconciled. 
The  Rev.  I.  S.  Kalloch,  Mayor-elect,  de- 
livered a  lecture  on  Sunday  evening  last  at 
the  Metropolitan  Temple,  to  a  large  audience, 
selecting  for  his  subject,  "Honesty  in  Poli- 
ties." In  the  course  of  his  remarks  he  said: 
I  do  not  intend  to  do  anything  in  my  official 
capacity  as  Mayor,  which  will  reflect  any  dis- 
credit upon  me  in  my  character  as  minister. 
I  am  not  going  to  steal  from  the  city,  or  lie, 
or  get  drunk,  but  shall  do  my  duty  in  the 
interest  of  the  people,  and  shall  make  such 
a  good  record  as  to  force  even  my  meanest 
enemies  to  admit  it.  Not  only  shall  I  not 
steal  myself,  but  I  shall  also  try  to  prevent 
the  Supervisors  and  other  officers  with  whom 
I  am  associated,  from  stealing  or  acting  dis- 
honestly. I  see  no  good  reason  why  a  min- 
ister cannot  make  a  good  Mayor.  On  the 
contrary  that  is  a  reason  why  he  ought  to 
make  even  a  better  officer  than  a  layman. 
The  only  ones  who  have  ever  tried  to  say 
that  there  exists  any  insurmountable  barrier 
between  politics  and  religion  are  the  politi- 
cians and  pietists.  The  politicians  are  of 
this  opinion,  because  they  have  made  politics 
such  a  vile  business  that  they  have  induced 
a  class  of  people  to  believe  that  nothing  pure 


can  ever  be  associated  with  it.  The  other 
class — the  superannuated  Doctors  of  Divini- 
ty, editors  of  so-called  religious  newspapers, 
the  pastors  of  aristocratic  and  purse-proud 
churches,  etc. — think  that  a  preacher  cannot 
in  any  manner  touch  the  world  and  not  be 
besmirched.  These  men  are  good  men,  very 
good  men,  so  good  in  fact  that  they  are  ut- 
terly incapable  of  doing  any  practically  good 
work.  They  would  have  me  resign  the  min- 
istry as  soon  as  I  entered  upon  the  office  of 
Mayor.  But  fortunately  such  is  not  the  be- 
lief of  a  majority  of  the  peoply.  Heaven  is 
not  a  distant  ethereal  object,  but  is  near  to 
us  and  dwells  within  the  hearts  of  men.  Re- 
ligion is,  according  to  my  understanding, 
calculated  for  the  benefit  of  the  outward  ills 
of  men  as  well  as  for  the  solicitude  and  sal- 
vation of  their  sinful  souls.  This  is  true 
piety  which  opens  for  the  elevation  and  im- 
provement of  common  humanity  the  broad 
avenues  of  civilization  and  charity. 


Smoke  the  Gentleman's  Tobacco 

OLD  JUDGE 


California  Pine  and  Eucalyptus  Porous 
Plaster. 

Los  Angeles,  Cal.,  March  26,  1879. 
The  California  Pine  and  Eucalyptus  Company: 

Gentlemen:— I  herewith  enclose  two  dollars  and 
fifty  cents  for  the  box  of  California  and  Eucalyptus 
Plasters  recently  received,  They  have  effectually 
cured  my  side,  and  I  would  not  be  without  them  for 
ten  times  their  cost.  Yours, 

D.    FREEMAN. 

No.  8  Kearny  St.,  1st  April.  1879. 

Office  of  Bcsh  &  Balls,  Dentists. 
To  the  California  Porous  Plaster  Company: 

Gentlemen: — Your  Porous  Plasters  are  just  what 
I  wanted.  They  have  effectually  cured  my  cold. 
The  pain  in  my  left  lung  has  entirely  disappeared.  I 
will  recommend  them  to  my  friends. 

Kespectfully  yours, 

B.  F.  BALLS,  D.  D.  S. 

For  Sale  by  Druggists. 
H.  B.  SLAVEN,  under  the  Baldwin,  Agent. 


SNOW  &  CO. 

(Late    Snow    &    May.) 

Importers  and  Dealers  in  works  of  Art. 
Novelties  in  picture  frames  a  specialty.  All 
the  new  engravings  and  photogravures 
as  soon  as  published.     20  Post  St.,  S.  F. 


Philadelphia  Brewery. 
— Philadelphia  Brewery  has  sold  during 
the  year  1878  43,107  barrels  of  beer,  being 
twice  as  much  a«  the  next  two  leading  brew- 
eries in  this  citj  (See  Official  Report,  U. 
S.  Internal  Revenue  January,  1879.)  The 
beer  from  this  Brewery  has  a  Pacific  Coast  re- 
nown, unequaled  by  any  other  upon  the  Pa- 
cific Coast.  * 


Chew  Jackson's  best  Sweet  Navy  Tobacco. 


WESTERFELD  &  PAUE'S 

BAKERY   &  RESTAURANT, 

745  Market  Street,  bet.  Third  and  Fourth, 
opp.  Dupont,  San  Francisco. 

GpOPEN  TO  12  O'CLOCK  P.  M. 

Lunch  and  Dinners  for  Weddings,  etc.,   supplied1 

in  the  best  style  to  private  residences  at  short  notice. 

Eg^All  kinds  of  bread  and  confectionery  on  hand  or 

made  to  order  and  delivered  to  any  part 

of  the  city. 


Smoke  the  sweetest  and  best  flavored 

OLD  JUDGE 
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THE  WORLD  REXOWXED 

Bohemian    Ladies    Orchestra 

—AT— 

"THE  FOUNTAIN" 

RESTAURANT,  OYSTER  AND  REFRESHMENT  SALOON, 

ILLUMINATED  WITH  ELECTRIC  LIGHT, 

S.   E.    Corner    Kearny    and    Suiter    Streets, 
SAN  FEANCISCO. 


Ladies   Entrance   Elevator   on  Kearny  Street  and 
Ver  Mehr  Places. 


KXDaily  Lunch  and  Dinners  served  at  anytime,  up  to  8.  P.  M. 


WM.  HESSE,  Jr.,  Proprietor. 


AUGUST   WOLFF, 

book:    biwde Ft, 

310  POST  ST.,  bet.  Stockton  and  Powell. 

Sample  Cards,  Folios,  etc.,  made  to  order.  Music  Books 
bound  in  36  hours'  notice.  Orders  for  binding  from  the  coun- 
try will  be  tilled  with  neatness  and  dispatch. 

$25to$5000|S™ 

v  ---i-k.HiKl  |mva  liniii.iico  pmllta  l>y  tlie  New  CMpSUlt»tio:i 
I  \-vlvta  utn|i-imfln«  In  St».  ka.  Full  explanation  onappl'ci- 
Utfil  to  Aliens,  iitnj\i  s  &  Co. ,  Daukvi  a,  2A  Ui  u*d  St. ,  N.  Y. 


AGENTS!    READ  THIS! 

We  will  pay  Agents  a  Salary  of  $100  per  month 
and  expenses,  or  allow  a  large  commission,  to  sell 
our  new  and  wondarful  inventions.  We  mean  what 
we  say.  Sample  free.  Address  SHERMAN  &  CO., 
Marshall,  Mich. 


The    Leading   Optician, 

135   Montgomery   St., 

Near  Bush,  opposite   the  Occidental  Hotel. 

SPECTACLES.— Their   adaptation   to   the  various 
conditions  of  sight  has  been  my  specialty  for 

30  YEARS  ! 

Directions  and  Price  Lists  mailed  free.     Orders  by 
Mail  or  Express  promptly  attended  to. 

S^rPRICES    REDUCED  IjSS 

C.    MULLER,    Optician, 

135  MONTGOMERY,  near  Bush. 
Established  in  San  Francisco,  1863. 


The    best    CIGARETTES    in    the     World 

OLD  JUDGE 


The  TIVOLI  GARDENS 

Eddy  Street,  bet,  Market  and  Mason. 


KERLING   BROS. . .' Proprietors 


Rendezvous  of  the  Eliete,  and  the  only  Garden  of  its  kind  in 
America. 


IMMENSE    SUCCESS  ! 

Of  LECOCQ'S  Popular  Comic  Opera  in  Three  Acts, 

De  Madame  Angot 


MUSIC  BY 

THE  GRAND  TIVOLI  ORCHESTRA, 

Under   the  Leadership  of  MR.  J.  M.  NAVONI,  lately  from 
New  York. 


p 

M* 

P 
OR 
09 
© 
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VlJEWTlffA. 

Concert  Gardens 

Cor.  Sutter  and  Stockton  Sts. 

(Formerly  the  TIVOLI.) 

THE      G-REAT     FAMILY     RESORT. 


THE  CELEBRATED 

VIENNA 

Ladies'  Orchestra 

Has  been  engaged  permanently  for 

INSTRUMENTAL  and  VOCAL  CONCERTS, 

Nightly  Performance  of  the  well  known  Xylophone  and  Cornet 

Soloist,  Jill.  WILLI  III  FORM:  It. 

Commencing  every  Evening  at  8  o'clock, 

MATINEE  CONCERT,  every  Sunday  3  P.  M.  Sharp 

tta. FAMILY  LUNOH,  FROM  11  A.  M.  DAILY. 


The  enlarged  Hall  and  Gardens  have  been  thoroughly  reno- 
vated, beautified,  and  fitted  up  as  a  FIRST  CLASS  FAMILY 
RESORT.  RIECK  &  CO.,  Proprietors, 


-      *   .fit    v  'j    ' 


The  BEST  and  CHEAPEST  place  in  the  city  to 
buy  SPECTACLES.  EYE-GLASSES,  OPERA, 
FIELD  and  MARINE  GLASSES,  etc.,  with  a  guar- 
antee to  suit,  is  at 

BERTELING  &  WATRY, 

Scientific  Opticians  427  Kearny  Street,  S.  F. 


20 


Lovely  Rosebud  Chromo  Cards,  or  20  Motto  Chromes  with 
name,  10c.    Nassau  Card  Co.,  Nassau,  N.  Y. 


SCHWAB    &    BREESE, 

Oil   Paintings,   Engravings,  Etc.,     Gold  Frames   to  Order* 

ARTISTS'  MATERIALS.     ART  GALLERY,  ADMISSION  FREE. 
624  MARKET  STREET,  opposite  Palace  Hotel,  SAN  FRANCISCO. 


THE    MACKINNON    PEN. 

(SECTIONAL    VIEW.) 


EASE,  SPEED,  ECONOMY,  DURABILITY,  writes  24  hours  without  refilling,  on  any  surface,    with  any 
clean  ink.     The  only  Iridium-Pointed  Conical-Shaped  Pen  made. 

THE    COMMERCIAL    PEN    OF    THE    AGE! 

Legibility!    Economy  cf  Ink  and  Time!    Best  Copying  Pen!    Best  Ruling  Pen!    A  Perfect  Pocket  Pen!    No  Scratching!    No 

Blotting  of  Paper  or  Inking  of  Hands!    No  Dipping  for  Ink! 

SOLD    ONLY    AT    24    GEARY    STREET,    SAN    FRANCISCO. 
A.-    S.    SFEUCS   ^fe   OO.,   Sole  Agents  for  the  Pacific  Coast. 

Agents  wanted  in  all  unocupied  territory. 


MRS.  M.  WAGNER, 

FASHIONABLE 

Dress  and  CloakMaker 

1024i  Larkin  St.  Near  Sutter, 

SAN   FRANCISCO. 


FALKENSTEIN  &  CO.  300  Battery  Street, 

OLD  JUDGE 


DRY  NO.  I  RUSTIC. 

—  SOLD  AT  — 

F.  KORBEL  &  BROS. 

Corner  Bryant   and   Fifth  Streets. 
Sole     Agents     for    the    Pacific    Coast    for 

OLD  JUDGE 
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NEW  TELEGRAPH  STABLE 

Cor.  Xew  Montgomery  and  Minna 
Streets. 

Near  the  Palace  and  Grand  Hotels,  San  Francisco. 


Brick  Stable— Light  and  Airy.    All  kinds  of  Turn- 
outs and  Good  Saddle  Horses  To  Let. 

Best  Boarding  Stable  in  the  city.  Business  Buggies  a  specialty. 

J.  M.  PARKER,  late  of  16  Sutter  Street,  will  be  in  constant 
attendance,  and  will  buy  and  sell  horses  on  commission. 
■^"Country  orders.solicited. 

Henry  Ahrens.         Henry  Tietjen.         Th.  v.  Borstel. 

CHICAGO  BREWERY, 

1420-1434  Pine  St.,  near  Polk. 
o 

Henry  .Alireiis  &  Co, 

Proprietors. 


NlC0LL,THE  TAILOR! 

Branch  of  Blew  York. 


music  BOXES 

....FOR.... 

WEDDING  AND  BIRTHDAY  PRESENTS, 

M.  J.  PAILLARD  <fc  CO. 

Manufacturers  and  Importers, 

31   I^OST  street, 

A.  J.  JLTLLERAT, 

•      Sole  Agent  for  the  Pacific  Coast. 
Factory,  St.  Croix,  Switzerland.    0^"Music  Boxess  thoroughly 
Repaired. 

ONCE    USED! 
Always 


<MLX,  FRESE'S  HAMBURG-  TEA 

'  is   the   best   fiiniily  medicine,    and  will  be 

found  on  trial  to  lie  the  most   easy,  natural 

and  comfortable  aperient  obtainable.  % 


EMIL  FRESE'S  HAMBURG-  TEA 
will  act  gently  on  the  bowels,  remove  wind, 
cure  heartburn,  sour  stomach  and  dizziness 
and  promote  a  healthy  secretion  of  bile. 


^MIL  FRESES  HAMBURG  TEA 

-*  is  the  most  effectual  remedy   for  headache, 

giddiness,  nervous  depression,  palpitatton&f 

the  heart,  lassitude  and  general  debility.';-^ 


EMIL  FRESE'S  HAMBURG  TEA 
gives  speedy  and  durable  relief  in  bilious 
and  liver  complaints,  weak  digestion,  shiv- 
ering, spasms,  low  spirits  and  irritability, 


MIL,  FRESE'S  HAMBURG  TEA 

i  is  invaluable  as  a  remedy  for  the  piles.     It 

ha    been  tried  for  many  years  and  has  given 

great  satisfaction.  If  yon  are.,  afflicted  .try  it. 


EMIL  FRESE'S  HAMBURG  TEA 
has  an  established  reputation  as  an  efficaci- 
ous  remedy  for   sudden  and  severe  colds 
coughs,  fevers  and  ague  asthma  and  phthisis. 


I^MLL  FRESE'S  HAMBURG  TEA 
-^  cures  chronic,  nervous  and  sick  headache, 
nervous  depression,  drowsiness,  nausea,  vo- 
miting, pimples  on  the  face  and  freckles. 


EMIL  FRESE'S  HAMBURG  TEA 
is  a  gentle  laxative  and  tonic;  improves  the 
appetite,  cures  dyspepsia,  and  counteracts 
the  effect  of  malarious  poison. 


pMIL  FRESE'S  HAMBURG  TEA 
-J  cures  constipation,  diarrhoea  and  dysentery 
is  certain  in  results,  and  corrects  all  disturb- 
ances of  the  stomach  and  bowels. 


EMIL  FRESE'S  HAMBURG  TEA 
is  the   best  medicine  for  children.     As  a 
spring  remedy   nothing  comes   near  to  it. 
Everybody  should  use  it  at  the  chance  of  seasons. 


[V For  Sale  by  «•▼«?  DRUGGIST,  GROCER, 
and  COUNTRY  MERCHANT,  on  the  Pacific 
Coast. 

PRICE  25  CENTS  PER  PACKAGE. 


Being  our  own  importers,  we  are  able  to  guarantee  and  give  the  REAL  article  at  such  prices  as  defy  competition.      We  sell 
goods  to  suit  the  Banker.  Merchant  and  Clerk.    Gentlemen,  before  calling  elsewhere  will  do  well  to  call  and 

INSPECT    MY    IMMENSE    STOCK  1 

DO    NOT    FAIL    TO     SEE 

THIS    ELECTRIC     LIGHT! 

Call  and  see  the  ELECTRIC  LIGHT  at  NICOLL'S  by  which  colors  and  quality  may  be  seen  as  clear  at  NIGHT  as  at  NOONDAY 


Pants,  from  -  -  $5.00 
Suits,  from  -  -  -$20.00 
Overcoats,  from  -  $20 .00 
Dress  Coats,  from   $20.00 


Black  Doeskin 

Pant,  from  -  -  $8.00 
White  Vests,  from  $3.00 
Fancy    Vests,  from  $6.00 


Genuine  6  x  Beaver  Suits,  $55.00, 
Samples,  with  Instructions  for  Self-Measurement,  Sent  Free. 

ONLY  WHITE  LABOR  employed,  and  none  but  experienced  and  first-class  Cutters.  B3"A  small  stock  of  TJncalled-for 
Goods  at  Immense  Reducrions. 

SALE  PRICES— Pants  from  $3;  Suits  from  ?12;  Overcoats  from  $12;  Tesls  from  $2;  Coats  from  $7. 

The  trade  and  Public  supplied  with  Cloth  and  Trimmings  at  Wholesale  Prices.  Any  length  cu:,  and  all  kinds  of  stock  kept 
on  hand. 

THE    FINEST    STOCK    OF    WOOLEXS    IN    THE    WORLD. 

NICOLL,    THE    TAILOR'S,    Grand    Tailoring   Emporium 
727    MARKET    STREET. 


Corns,  Bunions,   Ingrowing 


Nails,  Freckles,  Warts,  Moles,  effectually  cured  by 
the  celebrated  Chiropodists, 

FEISTEL   &   GERARD,   from  Paris, 

638  Market  Street,  opp.  Fomth.    Parlors  2  and  3,  up 
stairs. 


High  Speed  System  Dispensing  with 
Large  Pulleys  and  Heavy  Gear- 
ing! 

300  Revolutions !    40-Horse  Power ! 
Price,  $SOO! 


.   1 


?g  US1&6 


(Especially  adopted  for  easy  transportation.) 


CHARLES  F.  HERTWECK, 

UPHO£a§TKREB. 

Drapery  made  and  Repaired. 
902   LARKIN  ST.,   bet.   Post  and   Geary, 

CHARLES   F    HERTWECK, 
Practical  Teacher   on   the   ZITHER. 

Music  for  Concerts,  Serenades,  Parties,  etc.,  f  urnisbed  at  rea- 
sounble  rates. 


P.  LTESENFELD 

BILLIARD,  POOL  and  BAGATELLE  TABLES. 
Sole  Agent  Phelan  &  Collender's  New  Improved  Pa- 
tent Cushions,  Billiard  Goods,  etc.  No.  585  MAR- 
KET STREET,  S.  F. 


PATENT  COVERS 

For  Filing  the  WASP, 

Can  be  obtained  at  the  office  a  50  cents  at  piece. 


The  valve  is  in  two  parts  and  connected  by  circular 
sleeves  which  allow  each  part  to  be  adjusted  by  steam 
pressure  to  its  own  face  and  to  follow  the  wear. 

The  sleeves  having  rings  which  prevent  the  steam 
from  escaping  between. 

The  Piston  has  two  full  sets  of  Steam  Packing 
Rings,  each  set  being  composed  of  six  pieces.  They 
take  care  of  themselves  and  need  no  looking  after. 

The  rim  of  the  balance  wheel  is  in  three  pieces, 
the  object  being  to  have  a  light  or  heavy  wheel,  a 
very  desirable  feature  in  boring  oil  or  artesian  wells. 
Can  be  attached  to  boiler  or  bed. 

It  is  cheaper,  and  warranted  to  run  longer  without 
attention  or  repair  than  any  engine  in  use. 

Cylinder  9x12,  with  Heater,  Governor,  Pump, 
Bolts  and  everything  complete.  Weight  3000  pounds. 
Duplicates  of  all  parts  kept  on  hand 

TATUM  &  BOWEN,  Sole  Ag'ts, 
3  Fremont  St.,  cor.  Market,  San  Francisco. 
Many  hundreds  of  these  engines  are  in  use,  giving 
the  most  satisfactory  results.  Saw  Mill  Machinery, 
Engines,  and  Boiler  made  specially  for  the  Pacific 
Coast,  on  hand. 
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H.  T.  HFLMBOLD'S 


COMPOUND 


FLUID    EXTRACT 


PHARMACEUTICAL 


A  Specific  Remedy  for  all 


-OF  THE— 


Bladder  mi  Sldasy 


For  Debility,  Loss  of  Memory,  Indisposition  to  Exertion  or  B 
ness,  Shortness  of  Breath, Troubled  with  Thoughts  of  Disease,  Dim- 
ness of  Vision,  Pain  in  the  Back]  Chest,  and  Head,  Rush   of  Blood 
to  the  Head,  Pale  Countenance,  and  Dry  Skin. 

If  these  symptoms  are  allowed  to  go  oil,  very  frequently  Epilep- 
tic Fits  and  Consumption  follow.     When  the  constitutioi 
affected  it  requires  the  aid  ol  an  invigorating  medicine  to  streng- 
then and  tone  up  the  system  -which 

"Helmbold's  Buchu" 

DOES  IN  EVERY  CASE. 

HELMBOLD'S  BUCHU 

IS   UNEOUALED! 

By  any  remedy  known .    It  is  prescribed  bv  the  most  eminent  phj 
Biciana  all  over  the  world,  in 


Rheumatism, 

Spermatorrhoea, 

Neuralgia, 

Nervousness, 

Dyspepsia, 

Indigestion, 

Constipation, 

Aches  and  Pains. 


Gen'l  Debility,       Spinal  Diseases, 
Kidney  Diseases,  Sciatica, 
Liver  Compl't,      Deafness, 
Nervous  Debility  Decline, 
Epilepsy,  Lumbago, 

Head  Troubles,     Catarrh, 
Paralysis,  Nerv's  Compl't. 

Gen'l  Ill-Health,  Female  Comp'ts 


Headache,  Pain  in  the  Shoulders,  Cough,  Dizziness,  Sour  Stom 
ach,  Eruptions,  Had  Taste  in  the  Mouth,  Palpitation  of  the  heart 
Pain  in  the  region  of  the  Sidneys,  and  a  thousand  other  painfu 
symptoms,  are  the  offsprings  of  Dyspepsia. 


HELMBOLD'S  BUCHU 

INVIGORATES  THE  STOMACH. 

And  stimulates  the  torpid  Liver,  Bowels,  and  Kidneys  to  healthy 
action,  in  cleansing  the  blood  of  all  impurities,  and  imparting  new 
life  and  vigor  to  the  whole  system. 

A  single  trial  will  be  quite  sufficient  to  convince  the  most  hesita- 
ting of  its  valuable  remedial  qualities. 


Price  $1.00  Per  Bottle, 

or  Six  Bottles  for  $5.00. 

ivered  to  any  address  free  from  observation 
, .Patients"  may  consult  by  letter,  receiving:  the  same  attention 
as  by  calling,  by  answerinc;  the  following  question: 

1  Give  your  name  and  post-office  address,  county  and  State,  and 
your  nearest  expi  ess  office 

2  Your  age  and  sex? 

3  Occupatian? 

4  Married  or  single? 

5  Height,  weight,  now  and  in  health? 

6  How  long  have  you  been  sick? 

7  Your  complexion,  color  of  hair  and  eves? 

S  Have  you  a  stooping  or  erect  y;ait? 

9  Relate  without  reservation  all  you  know  about  your  case.  En- 
close one  dollar  as  consultation  fee.  Your  letter  will  then  rective 
our  attention,  and  we  will  ^ive  you  the  nature  of  your  disease  auu 
our  candid  opinion  concerning  a  cure. 

Competent  Physicians  attend  to  correspondents  Al  letters  ad- 
dressed to  Dispensatory,  1217  Filbert  street,  Philadelphia,  Pa. 

H.  T.  HELMBOLD. 

Druggrisfc  and    Chemist,    Philadelphia,    Pa. 


»v 


SOLD  EVERYWHERE. 


THE    ILLUSTRATED    WASP. 


■ 


JO^N    E.  0W(e)N£    q^/\TEFULLY  /\CCEPT£  K|l£  T^Ah/l\^qiN/lNq    DIlJlslEF^. 


(SEE  BULl) 


